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May it pleaſe Tus Majeſty, 


HE Engliſ THEATRE throws it- 

ſelf, with this play, at Your Ma- 
JesTY's feet, for favour and ſupport. 

As their public diverſions are a ſtrong 
indication of the genius of a people; the 
following ſcenes are an attempt to eſta- 
bliſh ſuch, as are fit to entertain the 
minds of a ſenſible nation; and to wipe 
off that aſperſion of barbarity, which the 
Virtues among our neighbours have 
ſometimes thrown upon our taſte. 

The Provok'd Hulband is, at leaſt, an 
inſtance, - that an Eugliſſh comedy may, 
to an unuſual number of days, bring 
; many 


ii DEDICATION. 
many thouſands of his Majeſty's good 
ſubjects together, to their emolument 
and delight, with innocence. And 
however little ſhare of that merit my 
unequal pen may pretend to, yet, I 
hope, the juſt admirers of Sir Jobn Van- 
brugh will allow I have, at worſt, been 
a careful guardian of his orphan muſe, 
by leading it into Your Ty royy 
protection. 


The deſign of this play being chiefly 
to expoſe and reform the licentions ir- 


regularities that too often break in upon 
the peace and happineſs of the married 
ſtate; where could ſo hazardous and un- 
popular an undertaking be ſecure, but 
in the protection of a PRINCESS, 
whoſe exemplary conjugal virtues have 
given ſuch illuſtrious proof, of what 


mublime ee bee w 


N 
And chough a crown is no certain ti- 
tle to content, yet, to the honour of 
that inſtitution be it ſaid, the royal har- 
mony of hearts that now inchants us 
| from 
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from the throne, is a reproach to the 
frequent diſquiet of thoſe many inſenſible 
ſubjects about it, who (from His Maje- 
ſty's parental care of his people) have 
more leiſure to be happy: and it is our 
Queen's peculiar glory, that we often ſee 
her as eminently raiſed above her circle 
in private happineſs, as in dignity. 

Yet Heaven, Map At, that has pla- 
ced you on ſuch height, to be the more 
conſpicuous pattern of your ſex, had {till 
left your happineſs imperfect, had it not 
given thoſe ineſtimable treaſures of your 
mind and perſon, to the only prince on 
earth, that -could have deſerved them. 
A crown” received from any but the 
happy monarch's hand, who inveſted 
you with this which: you now adorn, 
had only ſeemed the work of Fortune : 
but Thus beſtow'd, the world acknow- 
ledges it the due reward of PROvI- 
DENCE, for one you once fo gloriouſly 


refuſed. 
But, as the fame of ſuch elevated vir- 


tue has lifted the plain addreſſes of a 
whole 
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whole nation into eloquence, the beſt 
repeated eulogiums on that theme are 
but intruſions on Your Majeſty's greater 
pleaſure of ſecretly deſerving them. I 
therefore beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, 


May it pleaſe Your Majzsrr, 


Yaur Majefly's moft devoted, 
Moſt obedient, and 
Auf humble ſervant, 


COLLEY CIBBER, 


ROO. 
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| AVING taken upon me in the prologue to 
this play, to give the auditors ſome ſhort ac- 
count of that part of it which Sir John Yanburgh lett 
unfiniſh'd, and not thinking it adviſable, in that place 
to limit their judgment by ſo high a commendation as 
I thought it deſerv'd ; I have Petefote, for the ſatis- 
faction of the curious, printed the whole of what he 
wrote, ſeparately, under the ſingle title he gave it, 
_ A Journey to London, without prefuming to alter a 
ine. . 
Yet when I own, that in my laft converſation with 
him, (which chiefly turn'd upon what he had done to- 
wards a comedy) he excus'd his not ſhewing it me, till 
he had review'd it, confeſſing the ſcenes were yet un- 
digeſted, too long, and irregular, particularly in the 
lower characters, I have but one excuſe for publiſhing, 
what he never deſign'd ſhould come into the world, as 
it then was, wiz. 1 had no other way of taking thoſe 
many faults to myſelf, which may be juſtly found in 


4 


my preſuming to finiſh it. 

owever, a judicious reader will find in his original 
papers, that the characters are ſtrongly drawn, new,. 
ſpirited, and natural, taken from ſenſible obſervations 


on high and lower life, and from a juſt indignation = 


” 
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the follies in faſhion. All I could gather from him of 


9 


f 


what he intended in the catafrophe, was, that the con- 
duct of his imaginary fine Lady had ſo provok d him, 
that he defign'd actually to have made her huſband 
turn her out of his doors: But when his performance 
came, after his deceaſe, to my hands, I thought ſuch 
violent meaſures, however juſt they might be in real 
life, were too ſevere for comedy, and would want the 

oper ſurpriſe, which is due to the end of a play. 

herefore with much ado (and 'twas as much as I 


could do with probability) I preſerved the Lady's 


chaſtity, that the ſenſe of her errors might make a re- 


conciliation not impraclicable: and I hope the mitiga- 


tion of her ſentence has been, ſince, juſtified by its 

My inclination to preſerve as- much as poſſible of 
Sir John, I ſoon ſaw, had drawn the whole into an un- 
uſual length; the reader will therefore find here a 
ſcene or two of the lower humour, that were left out 
after the firſt day's preſentation. 

The favour the town has ſhewn to the higher cha- 
raters in this play, is a proof, that their taſte is not 
wholly vitiated by the barbarous entertainments that 
have been ſo expenſively ſet off to corrupt it: but, 


While the repetition of the beſt old plays is apt to 


ive ſatiety, and good new ones ſo ſcarce a commo- 
ty, we muſt not wonder, that the poor actors are 
ſometimes forced to trade in traſh for a livelihood. 

I cannot yet take leave of the reader, without en- 
deavouring to do juſtice to thoſe principal actors, 
who have ſo evidently contributed to the ſupport of 
this comedy: and I wiſh I could ſeparate the praiſes 
due to them, from  the- ſecret vanity of an author: 
for all I can ſay will till inſinuate, that they could 
not have ſo highly excell'd, unleſs the {kill of the 
writer had given them proper occaſion. However, 
as I had rather appear vain, than unthankful, I will 


venture to ſay of Mr. Valli, that in the laſt act, I 
1 A never 
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never ſaw any paſſion take ſo natural a poſſeſſion of 
an actor, or any actor take ſo tender a poſſeſſion of 
his auditors—— Mr Milli too, is confeſſed by every 
body, to have ſurpriſed them, by ſo far excelling him- 
ſelf—— But there is no doing right to Mrs. O/dfeld, 
without putting people in mind of what others, of 
great merit, have wanted to come near her. Tis 
not enough to ſay, ſhe here out- did her uſual excel- 
lence. . I might therefore juſtly leave her to the con- 
ſtant admiration of thoſe: ſpectators, who have the 
pleaſure of living while ſhe is an actreſs. But as this 
is not the only time ſhe has been the life of what 
] have | the public, ſo perhaps my ſaying a little 
more of ſo memorable an actreſs, may give this play 

a chance to be read, when the people of this age 
ſtall be anceſtors May it therefore give emu- 
lation to our ſucceſſors of the ſtage, to know, that, 
to the ending of the year 1727, a cotemporary come- 
dian relates, that Mrs. O/dfield was, then, in her high- 
eſt excellence of action, happy in all the rarely-found 
requiſites, that meet in one perſon to complete them 
for the ſtage. She was in ſtature juſt riſing to 
that height, where the gracefu/ can only begin to 
ſhew itſelf ; of a lively aſpect, and a command in 
her mien, that, like the principal figure in the fineſt 
paintings, firſt ſeizes, and longeſt delights the eye of 
the ſpectators. Her voice was ſweet, ſtrong, piercing 
and melodious : her pronunciation voluble, diſtinct, 
and muſical ; and her emphaſis always placed where 
the ſpirit of the ſenſe, in her periods, only demanded 
it. If ſhe delighted. more in the higher comic, than 
in the tragic ſtrain, 'twas becauſe the laſt is too often 
written in a lofty diſregard of nature. But in cha- 
raters of modern praGiſed life, ſhe found occaſions 
to add the Xl air and manner which diſtin- 
guiſhed the different humours ſhe preſented. Whereas 
In tragedy, the manner of ſpeaking varies, as little, 


as the blank verſe it is wratten in. She had one 
B peculiar 


mg 
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peculiar happineſs from nature, ſhe looked and main- 
tained the agreeable at a time, when other fine wo- 
men only raiſe admirers by their underſtanding. — 
The ſpeAator was always as much informed by her 


2 as her elocution; for the look is the only proof 
at 


an actor rightly conceives what he utters, there 
being ſcarce an inſtance where the eyes do their 

, that the elocution is known to be faulty. The 
qualities ſhe had acquired, were the gentee/ and the 
elegant, The one in her air, and the other in her 
dreſs, never had her equal on the ſtage ; and the or- 
naments ſhe herſelf. provided, (particularly in this 
play) ſeemed in all reſpects the paraphernalia of a 
woman of quality. And of that fort were the cha- 
racters ſhe chiefly excelled in; but her natural good 
ſenſe and lively turn of converfation, made her wa 
ſo eaſy to Ladies of the higheſt rank, that it is a leſs 
wonder, if on the ſtage ſhe ſometimes was, what 
might have become the fineſt woman in real life 


have ſupported. . 
Tbeatre-Rayal, Fan. 27. 


1725. 


C. CIBBER. 
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PROLOGUE: 
Spoken by Mr. WILKS. 


TS Play took birth from Principles of Truth, 
To make amend: for Errors paſt, of Youth. 

A Bard, that's now no more, in riper Days, 
Conſcious review'd the Licence of his Plays : 

And tbo Applauſe his wanton Muſe bad fir d, 
Himſelf condemn'd what ſenſual Minds admir d. 

At length, he own'd, that Plays ſhould let you ſee 
Not only, what you are, but ought to be ; 


Tue Vice was natural, "twas newer meant, 


The Stage ſhould ſhew it, but for Puniſhment. 
Warm wwith that Thought, his Muſe once more took flame, 
Reſolw'd to bring licentious Life to Shame. ; 
Such was the Piece his late Pen deſign'd, 
But left no Traces of his Plan behind. 
Luxuriam Scenes, unprum d, or balf contriv'd; 
Yet, thro the Maſs, his native Fire ſurviv'd: 
Rough, as rich Ore, in Mines the Treaſure lay, 
| Yet fill "tawas rich, and forms at length a Play. 
In which the bold Compiler boaſts no Merit, 
But that his Pains have jav'd your Scenes of Spirit. 
Not Scents, that would a noi) Joy impart, 88 ih 
But fuch as huſh the Mind and warm the Heart. . 
From Praiſe of Hands no ſure Account he draws, 
But fit Attention is fincere Applauſe. 

If then { for bard, you'll own, the Taſe) bis Art 
Can to thoſe Embryon-Scenes new Life impart, 
The Living proudly would exclude his Lays, 
And to the Buried Bard refign the Praiſe. ; 

| Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Lord Townly, of a regular life, Mr. Wilks. 


Lady Townly, immoderate in her 2 . Mrs. Oldfield. 


of pleaſures. 


Lady Grace, Siſter to Lord Townly, of 3 Mrs. Porter. 
exemplar y virtue. 


Mr. Manly, her Admirer. Mr. Mills ſen. 


Sir Francis Mrorg head, a Country Gen- } Mr. Cibber. ſen. 


Lady Vrongbead. 


Miſs Jenny, 


Jobn Moody, 


Count Baſſet, a Gameſter. 


Squire Richard, 


» 11S < 


Y 


Wife, inclin'd to 
1 "hg Ju La dy. a TR 


Son, a mere . ( young Metherelt. 
whelp. 


Daughter, "Mp Mrs. Cibber, 


and forward. 


Servant, an ho- ( Mr. Miller. 
neſt clown. | 


i 


. Mr. Bridgwater. 


Mrs. Motherly, one that lets lodgings. Mrs. Moore. 


Myrtilla, her Niece, ſeduc'd by the Count. Mrs. Grace. 


Mrs. Truſty, Lady Townly's woman. Mrs. Mills. 
| Maſquerades, Conſtable, Servants, c. 


The SCENE, Lord TownLy's houſe, aud ſometimes 
Sir FR anc1s 's lodgings. 


THE 
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A Journey to LONDON. 
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ACT I. SCENE Y 


SCENE, Lord Townly's Apartment. 


| Lord TownLy dus. 

HY did I m Was it not evident, my 
plain, rational ſcheme of life was impracti- 
cable with a woman of ſo different a way 

of thinking ? Is there one article of it that ſhe has 
not broke in upon ? Yes,—let me do her juſtice: 
—her reputation That! have no reaſon to believe 
is in queſtion— But then how long her profligate 
courſe of pleaſures may make her able to keep it—is 
a ſhocking queſtion ! and her preſumption while ſhe 
keeps it inſupportable ! for on the pride of that 
lingle virtue ſhe ſeems to lay it down, as a funda- 
mental point, that the free indulgence of every other 
vice this fertile town affords, is the birth right prero- 
gaogfgot a woman of quality, —Amazing ! that a 
create ſo warm in the. purſuit of her pleaſures, 
ſh-vld never caſt one thought towards her happineſs 
———'T hus, while ſhe admits no lover, ſhe thinks it a 
greater merit ſtill, in her chaſtity, not to care for her 
N huſband ; 


- 


- own contentment 
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| Huſband ; and while ſhe herſelf is ſolacing in one 


continual- round of cards and good company, he, 
poor wretch ! is left, at large, to take care of his 
'Tis time, indeed, ſome care 
were taken, and ſpeedily there ſhall be—Yet let me 
nat be raſh—Perhaps this diſappointment of my heart 
may make me too impatient; and ſome tempers, 
when reproach'd, grow more untraftable —Her 

ſhe comes—Let me be calm a while. | 


; Enter LADY TowNLy. 
Going out ſo ſoon after dinner, Madam ? 
La. Town. Lard, my Lord ! what can I poſſibly 
do at home ? 
L. Townly. What does my ſiſter, Lady Grace, do 


at home ? 
La. Town. Why, that is to me amazing! Have 


you ever any pleaſure at home? 


IL. Town. It might be in your power, Madam, I 
confeſs, to make it a little more comfortable to me. 
La. Town. Comfortable! and ſo, my good Lord, 
- you would really have a woman of my rank and 
ſpirit, ſtay at home to comfort her huſband ! Lord! 

what notions of life ſome men have ? 
I. Town. Don't you think, Madam, ſome Ladies 
notions are full as extravagant ? 
La. Town. Yes, my Lord, when the tame doves 
live coop'd within the penn of your precepts, I do 
think 'em prodigious indeed |! | 

L. Town. And when they fly wild about this 
town, Madam, pray what muſt the world think of 
em then ? 

La. Town. Oh ! This world is not fo ill-bred as to 
quarrel with any woman for liking it. 

L. Town. Nor am I, Madam, a huſband ſo well- 
bred, as to bear my wife's being ſo fond of it; in 
ſhort, the life you lead, Madam 

La. Town, Is, to me, the pleaſanteſt life in the 

L. 


vad. 
3 N 
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L. Town. I ſhould not diſpute your taſte, Madam, 
if a woman had a right to pleaſe no body but herſelf. | 

— Town. Why, whom would you have her 

caſe ? 

2 Town. Sometimes her huſband. F 

La. Town. And don't you think a huſband under 
the ſame obligation ? | | 

L. Town: Certainly, 82 

La. Town. Why then we are agreed, my Lord, 
For if I never go abroad, till I am weary of being at 
home which you know is the caſe - is it 
not equally reaſonable, not to come home till one's 
as weary of being abroad ? | 

L. Town, If this be your rule of life, Madam, tis 
time to aſk you one ſerious queſtion. 

La. Town, Don't let it be a coming then 
for I am in haſte. 

L. Town. Madam, when I am ferious, I expect & 
ſerious anſwer. j . 

La. Town. Before I know the queſtion ? 

L. Town.” Pſha have I power, Madam, to 
make you ſerious by intreaty ? 
; ä have. "IR | 

L. Town. ou promiſe to anſwer me fincerely Þ 
: 13 Town. Sincer 2 | Ne 2 

. Town. Now then recolle& your thoughts, 

tell me ſeriouſly, why you married me? | 

La. Town, You inſiſt upon truth, you ſay ? 

L. Town. I think I have a right to it. 

La. Town. Why then, my Lord, to give you, at 
once, a proof of my obedience and ſincerity 
think I married — to take off that reſtraint, that 
lay upon my pleaſures, while I was a ſingle woman. 

L. Town, How, Madam! is any woman under 
leſs reſtraint after marriage, than before it ? 

La. Town. O my Lord! my Lord ! they are quite 
different creatures! Wives have infinite hberties in 
life, that would be terrible in an unmarried woman 
do take. | 1 
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L. Town. Name one. | 
La Town. Fifty if you pleaſe ! —to begin then, 
in the morning A married woman may have 
men at her toilet, invite them to dinner, appoint 
them a party, in a ſtage box at the play; ingroſs the 
converſation there, call em by their chriſtian names; 
talk louder than the players; — From thence jaunt 
into the city — take a frolickſom ſupper at an India 
houſe -perhaps, in her gaiete de caur toaſt a 
pretty fellow Then clatter again to this end of 
town, break, with the morning, into an aſſembly, 
crowd to the hazard-table, throw a familiar levant 
upon ſome ſharp lurching man of quality, and if he 
demands his money, turn it off with a loud laugh, and 
cry——you'll owe it him, to vex him! ha! ha! 
I. Town. Prodigious ! [ Ajfide. 

La. Town. Theſe now, my Lord, are ſome few of 
the many modiſh amuſements, that diſtinguiſh the pri- 
viledge of a wife, from that of a ſingle woman. 

L. Town. Death! Madam, what law has made 
theſe liberties leſs ſcandalous in a wife, than an un- 
married woman ? 

La. Town. Why, the ſtrongeſt law in the world, 
cuſtom cuſtom time out of mind, my Lord. 

L. Town. Cuſtom, Madam, is the law of fools: but 
it ſhall never govern me. 

La. Town. N 
obſerve the laws of prudence. ; 

L. Town. I wiſh I could ſee an inſtance of it. 
La. Town. You ſhall have one this moment, my 
Lord: for I think, when a man begins to loſe his 
temper at home; if a woman has any prudence, 
why, ſhe'll go abroad 'till he comes to himſelf 
again. Going. 

L. Town, Hold, Madam I am amaz'd you are 
not more uneaſy at the life we lead ! You don't want 
ſenie!! and yet ſeem void of all humanity : for with 


a bluſh I ſay it, I think, I have not wanted R 
a. 


ay then, my Lord, tis time for me to 
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La. Town, Oh! don't ſay that, my Lord, if you 
1 I have my ſenſes? 


Town. What is it I have done to you? what can 


you complain of ? 1 A* 
La. Town, Oh! nothing in the leaſt: tis true, you 
have heard me fay, I have owed my Lord Lurcher an 
hundred pound theſe three weeks but what then 
a huſband is not liable to his wife's debts of 
honour, you know, and if a filly woman will 
be uneaſy about money ſhe can't be ſu'd for, what's 
that to him ? as long as he loves her, to be ſure, ſhe 
can have nothing to complain of. | 

L. Town. By heav'n, if my whole fortune thrown in- 
to your lap, could make you delight in the chearful 
duties of a wife, I ſhould think myſelf a gainer by 
the purchaſe. | | 

La. Town. That is, my Lord, I might receive your 
whole eſtate, provided you were ſure I would not ſpend 
a ſhilling of it. 

L. Town. No, Madam; were I maſter of your 
heart, your pleaſures would be mine; but, different as 
they are, I'll feed even your follies, to deſerve it 
Perhaps you may have ſome other trifling debts of ho- 
nour abroad, that keep you out of humour at home 
at leaſt it ſhall not be my fault, if I have not more of 
your company There, there's a bill of five han- 
dred, and, now Madam | 

La. Town. And; now my Lord, down to the ground 
I thank you 
enough to love this man, I ſhould never get a fingle 
guinea from him. [ 4/rde. 

L. Town, If it be no offence, Madam 

La. Town. Say what you pleaſe, my Lord; I am 
in that harmony of ſpirits, it is impoſſible to put me 
out of humour. 

L. Taxwn. How long, in reaſon then, do you think 
that ſum ought to laſt you ? | 

La. T-wn. Oh! my dear, dear Lord! now you 
have ſpoiled all again! How is it poſlible I — 
C 35 wer 


Now am I convinced, were I weak ' 


a 
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ſwer for an event, that ſo utterly depends upon for- 
tune? But to ſhew you, that I am more inclined to get 
money, than to throw it away I have a ſtrong 
poſſeſſion, that with this five hundred, I ſhall win five 
thouſand. 

L. Town, Madam, if you were to win ten thouſand, 

it would be no ſatisfaction to me. 
La. Town. O] the churl ! ten thouſand ! what ! not 
ſo much as wiſh I might win ten thouſand !——Ten 
thouſand ! O] the charming ſum ! what infinite pretty 
things might a woman of ſpirit do, with ten thouſand 
guineas! O' my conſcience, if ſhe were a woman of 
true ſpirit—ſhe—ſhe might loſe em all again. 

L. Town. And I had rather it ſhould be ſo, Madam; 
| 3 [ could be ſure, that were the laſt you would 

ole. 

La. Town. Well, my Lord, to let you ſee I deſign to 
Play all the good houſe-wife I can; I am now going 
to a party at quadrille, only to piddle with a little of 
it, at poor two guineas a fiſh, with the Dutcheſs of 
Duiteright. [ Exit Lady Townly, 
IL. Town. Inſenſible creature! neither reproaches, 
or indulgence, kindneſs, or ſeverity, can wake her to 
the leaſt reflexion! - Continual licence has lull'd her 
- anto ſuch a lethargy of care, that ſhe ſpeaks of her 
exceſſes with the ſame eaſy confidence, as if they were 
ſo many virtues. What a turn has her head taken! 

hut how to cure it I am afraid the phy ſic 
muſt be ſtrong that reaches her— Lenitives, I ſee, 
are to no purpoſe. take my friend's opinion 
. Manly will ſpeak freely my ſiſter with tenderneſs 
to both ſides. They know my caſe I'll talk 
with 'em. 


Enter a SERVANT, | 

Serv. Mr. Manly, my Lord, has ſent to know, if 
your Lordſhip was at home. 

L. Town, I hey did not deny me 

Sery, No, my Lord. 1 


, 
” 
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L. Town, Very well ſtep up to my ſiſter, and ſay, 
I defire to ſpeak with her. 
* Lady Grace is here, my Lord. * Sov. 


Enter Lab Ga act. 

L. Town, So Lady fair; what pretty weapon 1 
you been killing your time with ! - 

La. Grace. A huge Folio, that has almoſt killed me 
think I have half read my eyes out. 

L. Town, O! you ſhould nq; pore: ſo much juſt after: 
dinner, child. | 

La. Grace. That's true ; but any body s thoughts are 
better than always one's own, you know. 

L. Town. Who's there ? 


Enter SERVANT. 

Leave word at the * I am at home, to no body 
but Mr. Manly. 

La. Grace. And why is he excepted, pray my Lord? 

L. Town. I hope, Madam, you have no objection to 
his company ? 

La. Grace. Your particular orders, upon my being 
here, look, indeed, as if you thought I had not. 
L. Town, And your Ladiſhip's inquiry into the rea- 

ſon of thoſe orders, ſhews at leaſt, it was not a matter 
indifferent to you 

La. Grace. Lord! * make the oddeſt conſtructions, 
brother ! 

L. Town. Look you; my grave Lady Grace in 
one ſerious word I with you had him. 

La. Grace. | can't help that. 

L. Town. Ha! you can't help it! ha! ha! The flat 
ſimplicity of that reply was admirable ! 

La. Grace. Pooh! you teize one, brother! 

L. Town. Come, I beg pardon, child=——this is: 
not a point, I grant you to trifle upon; therefore, L 
hope you'll give me leave to be ſerious. 


La. Grace. If you deſire it, brother ] tho', upon my 
word,, 
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word, as to Mr. Manhy's having any ſerious thoughts of 
me I know nothing of it. | | 

L. Town. Well there's nothing wrong, in your 
making a doubt of it But, in ſhort, I find, by 
his converſation of late, that he has been lookin 
round the world for a wife; and if you were to look 
round the world for a huſband, he's the firft man I 
would give to you. 4 

L. Grace. Then, whenever he makes me any offer, 
brother, I will certainly tell you of it. 

L. Town. O] that's the laſt thing he'll do; he'll ne- 
ver make you an offer, till he's pretty ſure it won't 
be refus'd. | 

La. Grace. Now you make me curious. Pray! did 
he ever make any offer of that kind to you? | 

L. Town. Not directly; but that imports nothing ; 
he is a man too well-acquainted with the female world, 
to be brought into a high opinion of any one woman, 
without ſome well-examined proof of her merit: yet 
I have reaſon to believe, that your good ſenſe, your 
turn of mind, and your way of Hife, have brought him 
to ſo favourable a one of you, that a few days will re- 
duce him to talk plainly to me : which as yet (notwith- 


ſtanding our friendſhip) I have neither declin'd, nor 


encourag'd him to. 

La. Grace. I am mighty glad we are ſo near, in our 
way of thinking : for to tell you the truth he is much 
upor the ſame terms with me: you know he has a 
ſatirical turn ; but never laſhes any folly, without 
giving due encomiums to its oppoſite virtue: and up- 
on ſuch occaſions; he is ſometimes particular, in turn- 
ing his compliments upon me, which I don't receive 
with any reſerve, leſt he ſhould imagine I take them 
to mylelf. * 


L. Toaun. You are right, child: when a man of me- 


rit makes his addreſſes; good ſenſe may give him an 
anſwer, without ſcorn, or coquetry. | | 
La- Grace. huſh ! he's here 


Enter 
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Tuer My. Maut v. 

Man. My Lord ! your moſt obedient, 
L. Town, dear Manly! yours I was thinking 
to ſend to you. 

Man. Then, I am glad I am here, my Lord 
Lady Grace, I kiſs your hands ! What, only you 
two! How many viſits may a man make, before he 
falls into ſuch unfaſhionable company ? A brother and 
ſiſter ſoberly ſitting at home, when the whole town is a 
gadding ! I queſtion if there is ſo particular a /#te @ tete, 
again, in the whole pariſh of St. James's! 

La. Grace. Fy ! fy! Mr. Many; how cenſorious 
you are? 

Man. I had not made the a Madam, but 
that I ſaw you an exception to it—Where's my Lady? 

L. Town, That I believe is impoſlible to gueſs. 

Man. Then I won't try, my Lord 

L. Town. But, tis probable I may hear of her, by 
that time I have been E or five hours in bed. 

Man. Now, if that were my caſe, I believe I ſhould 
But I beg pardon, my Lord. 

L. Toxwn. Indeed, Sir, you ſhall not: you will ob- 
lige me, if you ſpeak out ; for it was upon this head 
I wanted to ſee you. 

Man. Why then, my Lord, ſince you obli me to 
proceed If that were my caſe, believe 
I ſhould certainly ſleep in another houſe. 

La Grace. How do you mean ? 

Man. Only a compliment, Madam. 

La. Grace. A compliment ! 

Man. Yes, Madam, in rather turning myſelf out of 
doors than her. 

La. Grace. Don't you think, that would be going 
too far? 

Man. ] don't know but it might, Madam; for, in 
ſtrict juſtice, I think, ſhe ought rather to go, than I. 

La. Grace. This is new doQrine, Mr. Manly. 


Man. As old, Madam, as eve, Aura, and of 
| When 
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When a woman will ſtop at nothing that's wrong, 
why ſhould a man balance any thing that's right. 

La. Grace. Bleſs me! but this is . things 
- Man. Fomentations, Madam, are ſometimes neceſ- 
ſary to diſpel tumours : tho? I don't directly adviſe my 


Lord 4 do. this This is only what, upon the 
ſame provocation, I would do myſelf. x 
La. Grace. Ay! ay! you would do! Batchelor's 1 
t. 


wives, indeed, are ſinely govern'd. 

Man. If the married men's were as well I am 
apt to-think we ſhould not ſee ſo many mutual plagues 
taking the air, in ſeparate coaches ! ' 


L. Grace. Well: but ſuppoſe it your own caſe; ri 
would you part with a wife, becauſe ſhe now and then it 
ſtays out, in the beſt company ? h. 


L. Town, Well ſaid, Lady Grace? come, ſtand up 
for the privilege of your ſex! This is like to be a ca 
warm debate! I ſhall edify. 

Man. Madam, I think a wife, after midnight, has 
no occahon to be in better company than her huſband's; 
and that frequent unreaſonable hours make the beſt 
company—the worſt company ſhe can fall into, 

La. Grace. But if people of condition are to keep 
company with one another; how is it poſſible to be 
done, unleſs one conforms to their hours? 

- Man. I can't find, that any Woman's good breeding 
obliges her to conform to other people's vices. 

L. Toaun J doubt, child, here we are got a little on 
the wrong ſide of the queſtion. 

La Grace. Why ſo, my Lord? I can't think the 
caſe ſo bad, as Mr. Manly ſtates it People of quality 
are not tied down to the rules of thoſe, who have N. 
their fortunes to make. than 

Man. No people, Madam, are above being tyd ing 
down to ſome rules, that have fortunes to loſe. | 

La Grace. Pooh ! I'm ſore, if you were to take my heads 
fide of the argument, you wou'd be able to ſay ſome- 
thing more for it, - 

| L. Nay, 


-” 
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L. Town Well! what ſay you to that, Manly ? 
Man. Why 'troth | my Lord, I-have ſomething to 


fay. 


La. Grace. Ay ! that I ſhould be glad to hear now! 

L. 7own. Out with it!. 

Man. Then, in one word, this, my Lord, 1 have 
often thought, that the miſ- conduct of my Lady has, 
in a great meaſure, been owing to your Lordſhip's 


treatment of her. 


La. Grace. Bleſs me 

L. Town. My treatment ! 

Man. Ay, my Lord, you ſo idolized her before mar- 
nage, that you even i be . her, like a miſtreſs, after 
it : in ſhort, you continued the lover, when you ſhould 
have taken up the huſband. 

La. Grace. O frighttul! this is worſe than t'other ! 
can a huſband love a wife too well ! 

Man. As eafily, Madam, as a wife 'may love her 


huſband: too little. 


L. Town, So! you two are never like to agree, I 
find. 
La Grace. Don't be poſitive, brother I am afraid 


we are both of a mind already. [4/ide.] And do you, 


at this rate, ever hope to be married, Mr. Manly ? 
Man. Never, Madam); 'till I can meet with a woman 
that likes my doctrine. 
La. Grace. "Tis pity but your miſtreſs ſhould hear it. 
Man. Pity me, Madam, when I marry the woman 


that Won't hear it. 
La. Grace. 1 think, at leaſt, he can't ſay, that's me. 
Le. 

Man. And ſo, my Lord, by giving her more power 
than was needful, ſhe has none where ſhe wants it; ha- 
ving ſuch intire poſſeſſion of you, ſhe is not miſtreſs of 
herſelf! And, mercy on us! how many fine-women's 
heads ha been turn'd upon the lame occaſion ! 

L. Toxwn. O Manly ! tis too true! there's the ſource 
of my diſquiet! ſhe yin and has abus'd her power! 
Nay, I am fill ſo weak (with ſhame J ſpeak it) tis not 

an 
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an hour: ago, that in the midſt of my impatience—I 
gave her another bill for five hundred to throw away. 
Man. Well—my Lord! to let you fee J am ſome- 
times upon the ſide of good-nature, I won't abſolutely 
blame you ; for the greater your indulgence, the more 
you have to reproach her with. 

La. Grace. Ay, Mr Many!“ here now, I begin to 
come in with you: who knows, my Lord, you may 
have a good-account of your kindneſs! 

Man. That, I am afraid, we had not beſt depend 
upon: but ſince you have had ſo much patience, my 
Lord, even go on with it a day or two more! and upon 
her Ladyſhip's next ſally, be a little rounder in _u_ 

ulation; if that don't work—drop her ſome 
cool hints of a determin'd reformation, and leave her 
— to breakfaſt upon 'em. 

L. Town. You are Ea right! how valuable is 
a friend, in our anxiety 

Man. "Therefore, to divert that, my Lord, I beg, for 
the preſent, we may call another cauſe. 

La. Grace. Ay! for goodneſs ſake let's have done 
with this. 


L. Town. With all my heart. 
La. Grace. Have you no news abroad, Mr. Manly? 
Man. A propos I have ſome, Madam; and I b 
lieve, my Lord, as extraordinary in its kind 

L. Town. Pray let's have it. 

Man. Do you know, that your country-neighbour, 
and my wiſe kinſman Sir Francis M rong bead, is coming 
to town with his whole family ? 

L. Town. The fool! what can be his buſineſs here! 

Man. Oh ! of the laſt importance, I'll aſſure you— 
No leſs than the buſineſs of the nation. 

L. Town. Explain! 

Man. He has carried his clefion——againf Sir 
John Northland. 80 

L. Town. The duce ! what! for—for— _ 

Man. The famous borough of Guzz/edown ! 

L. Town. A proper repreſentative, indeed. 


Li. 
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La. Grare. Pray, Mr. Manly, don't I know him? 

Man. You have din'd with him, Madam, when I was 
laſt down with my Lord, at Pel/mont. . 

La. Grace. Was not that he, that got a little merry 
before dinner, :and'overſet the ee in ele. 
compliments to my une | n 2 " 

Man. The ſame. 

La. Grace. Pray what are his Greed fiancee] know 
but very little of | him. 

Man. Then he is worth your knowing, I can tell 
you, Madam, his eftate, if clear, 1 believe, might be 
a good two thouſand pounds a year: tho” as it was 
— him, ſaddled with two jointures, and two weighty 
ages upon it, there is no ſaying what it is 
But that he might be ſure never to mend it, he married 
a profaſe young hufly, for love, without ever a pendy of 
money! Thus having, like his brave anceſtors,. pro- 
vided heirs for the family (for his dove breeds like a 
, tame pigeon) he now finds children and intereſt- money 

make ſuch a bawling about his ears; that, at laſt, he 
1 has taken the friendly advice of his kinſman, the 

Lord Danglezourt, o run his eſtate two thouſand pound 

more in debt, to put the whole management of what's 
left into Paal Pillage s hands, that he may be at leiſure 

himſelf to retrieve his affairs, by being a parliament- 
man. 

L. Town, A moſt admirable ſcheme, indeed ! 

Man. And with this politic proiped, he's now upon 
his journey to London. 
ng L. Town, What can it end in? a 1 e oye). 1 

, Man. Pooh! a journey into the country again. 

e a * | 
L Town. Do you think he'll ftir, till his money's 
gone? or at leaſt, till the ſeſſion is over! | 

Man. If my intelligence i is right, my Lord, he won't 
Sir ſit long enough to give his vote for a curn-pike. 

L. Town. How ſo? ? : 
Man. Ol a bitter bufioels!: he had Tearce 3 vote; in 
the whole town, beſide the returning othcer: Sir 2 


3 


N "© 


L. 
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Will certainly have it heard at the bar of the houſe, and 
ſend him about his buſineſs again. 
L. Town. Then. 1. * made a fine buſineſs ofit in- 


. Man. Which, as far 2s my | little ſe ime will eo, 
hall be done, in as few a. 1 
a. Grace. But why would you ruin 1 1 tle- 

man's fortune, Mr. Manly ? Ut . poor gen 

Man. No, Madam, I " wou'd only ſpoil his project, 
to ſave his fortune. 

La. Grace. How are {you concern'd e to de 
| either OK! 

Man. Wh)—I have Cams obligations to the fa- 
mily, Madam: I enjoy at this time a eſtate, 
which: Sir Francis was heir at law to: but——by his 

being a booby ; the laſt will of an obſtinate o_ cock 
gave it to me. | | 


- 


Bat i a . 

Serv. [To Manly] Sir, here's one of your ſervants 
from your houſe, defires to ſpeak with you. w7 
Man. Will you give him leave to come in, my 
Lord? 
I.. Town, Sir—— the ceremony's of your OWN 
making. | 


. Enter ManLY's Servant. 
Man. Well, James! what's the matter now ? 
James. Sir, here's John Moody's juſt come to town; 
he ſays Sir Francts, 'and all the family, will be here 
to-night, and-is in a great hurry to ſpeak with you. 

Man. Where is he? 

Jam. At our houſe, Sir: he has been gaping and 
ſtumping about the ſtreets, in his dirty boots, and aſk- 
ing every one he meets, if they can tell him, where he 

may have a good lodging for a parliament man, til 
he can hire a handſome whole Houls, = for all his fa- 
. for the winter. 


opp... 


* 
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2 Tam afraid, yy Lord, L muſt wait pon Mr. 
oody 

Di Sous, Pr'ythee! ler's have bim here: (he with 
divert us. 

Man. O my Lord ! he's ſuch a cub! Not but he's 
ſo near common ſenile, that he pailes for- a wit in the 
family. 

La. Grace, 1 beg of all things, we may have him: 
I am in love with Nature, let her dreſs be never * 
homely ! 

| Man, Then deſire him to come hither, Jan; 


[ Exit ames. 


La. Grace. Pry what may be Mr. Moody's Kn 
Man. Oh! his maitre d hötel, his butler, his bailiff, his 


hind, his pere and ſometim . com- | 


anion. 
: L. Town. It runs in my head, arch moment this 
Knight has ſet him down in the houſe, he will get up, 
to give them the earlieſt proof, of what importance he 
is to the public in his own country. 
Man. Yes, and when they have heard him, he will 


find, that his utmoſt importance ſtands valued at—— | 


ſometimes being invited to dinner 

La. Grace. And her Ladyſhip, I ſuppoſe, will * 
as conſiderable a figure, in her ſphere too. 

Man. That you may depend u for (if I ra t 
miſtake) ſhe has ten times more of the he jade in her, than 
ſhe yet knows of: and ſhe will ſo improve in this rich 
foil, in a month, that ſhe will viſit all the Ladies, 
that will let her into their houſes: and run in debt to 
all the ſhop-keepers, that will let her into their books: 
in ſhort, belong her important ſpouſe has made five 
2 by his eloquence, at Weftminſier; ſne will 

ave loſt five hundred at dice, and . in the 
pariſh of St. James's. 

L. 7 own. So that, by that time he is declared unduly 
elected, a ſwarm of duns will. be ready for their mo- 
ney ; and his Worſhip—— will be ready for a * 

| an. 


7 
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Man. Ves. yes, that L reckon will cloſe the account 
of this hopeful journey to _ top here 
comes the fore · horſe of the team ! 


Ester Jous Moopry. 
Ob honeſt John { 
F. Mocd. Ad's waunds, and heart! Mr. Man! I'm 
ad 1 ha” fun ye. Lawd ! lawd! give me a buſs! 
hy that's dy, naw! fleſh! I thought we ſhould 
never ha" got hither! well! and how d'ye do maſter ? 
——Good lake! I beg pardon, for my bawldneſs— 


I did not ſee, at his Honour was here. 


L. Tus. Mr. Masch, your ſervant : I am glad'to 


ſee you in London. I his all the good family 1s well. 

| . Mood. Thanks be prais d your Honour, they are 
all in pretty good heart ; thof we have had a power of 

croſſes upo th bad. 

La. Grece., 1 bope my Lady has bad uo hurt, Mr. 


aa. 
3 Mood Noa, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſhe was 
yever in better humour: there's money enough ſtirring 
now. 
Man. What has been the matter, Jobe? ; 
F. Mood. Why we came up, in ſuch a hurry, you 
mun think, that our Sacks was not ſo tight as it ſhould 
be. 
Nan. Come tell us ali Pray how do they travel? 
J. Mead. Why i'th' awld coach, Maſtef, and 'cauſe 
my Lady loves to do things handſome, to be ſure, ſhe 
would have a couple of cart-horſes clapt to th' four 
old geldings, that neighbours might ſee ſhe went up 


to Londen in her coach and fix! And fo Gi/ecs Joulter 


the plow man rides poſtilion 

Man. Very well! The journey ſets out as it ſhould 
* [ Aſde.] What, do they bring all the children with 
them tooꝰ 

F. Med. Noa, noa, only the younk Squoire, and 

Mi Jomy- The other foive are all out at board, 7 


with riding - backward, fo they hoiſted her into the 
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half a crown a head a week, with ws Growfe at 


Smoke>Dungbill farm. | 

Man; Good-again! a right Engl if: academy fox 
younger children ! 

J. Mord Anon, Sir? [Nes anderfianding 4 


La. Grace. Poor fouls! What will become of em? 

J. Mood. Nay, nay, far that matter, Madam, ny 
are in very :  Foan loves um, an as thot? 
they were all her own: for-ſhe was wet nurſe to every 
mother's babe of um — Ay, ay, * 11 ne ler want for 
a belly · full there 
La. Grace. What Gamplicity ? 

Man. 'The lud'a mercy upon all good folks ! What 
work, will theſe. people make! [ Holding up his hands. ' - 

L. Town. And when do you expect them ere, Job? 

J. Mood. Why we are in hopes to ha come yeſter- 
day, an' it had 'no' been, that th' owld wheaze-belly 
horſe tyr'd : And then we were ſo cruelly loaden, that 
the two fore-wheels came craſh ! down at once, in 
Waggon-Rut-lane, and there we loſt four hours, fore 
we cou'd ſet things to rights again. 

Man. So they bring all their baggage, with the 
coach then? 

7. Mood. Ay, ay, and good tore on t there is Why, 
my Lady's geer alone were as much as fill'd four port- 
mantel Ge, wa beſide the great deal; box, that 1 8 
Ralph and the Monkey ſit upon behind. 

Ld La. and Man. Ha! ha! ha! 

Ia. Grace. Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many 
are they within the coach ? 

J. Maod. Why there's my Lady, and his Worlkip 
and the younk Squoire, and Mi Jenny and the fat - 
lap-dog, and my Lady's Maid, Mrs. Hanay, and Doll 
Tripe the Cook, that's all—Only Doll puked a little 


coach-box—And then her ſtomach: was eaſy. 
1 Grace, Oh! I ſee' em! I ſee em . by me. Ah! 


8 


= 
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J. Mood. Then you mun think, Meaſter, there was 


ſome ſtowage for the belly, as well as th' back too; 


children are apt to be famiſht upo' the road; ſo we 


* had ſuch cargoas of plumb-cake, and 'baſkets of 


tongues, and biſcuits, and cheeſe, . and cold boil'd 
beef And then, in caſe of ſickneſs, bottles of cherry, 


| brandy, plague-water, ſack, tent, and ſtrong beer ſo 


plenty as made th owld -goach crack again! Mercy 
upon them and ſend em all well to town, 1 ſay. 


Mar. Ay! And well out on't again, obs. 


J. Mood. Ods bud! Maſter, you're a wiſe mon; 
and for that matter, ſo am I Whoam's whoam, I 
ſay! I'm ſure we ha' got but little good, e'er fin} we 


turn'd our backs on't. Nothing but miſchief ! Some 


devil's trick or other plagued us, awth' dey lung ! crack, 
goes one thing: bawnce! goes another. Woa, ſays 

er—— Then ſowſe! we are all ſet faſt in a ſlough 
Whaw ! cries\Miſs! ſcream go the Maids! and baw), 


juſt as an thof they were ftuck! And ſo mercy on us. 


This was the trade from morning to night. But my 
Lady was in ſuch a murrain haſte to be here, that ſet 
out ſhe would, thof 1 told her, it was Chi/dermas day. 

Man. Theſe Ladies, thefe Ladies, John— - 
J. Mood. Ah, Meaſter! I ha' ſeen a little of em; 
and | find that the beſt— when ſhe's mended, won't 
ha' much goodneſs to ſpare. | 

L Town, Well faid, Fobn. Ha! ha. 

_ I hope at leaſt, you and your good woman 

ee ſtill. 

J. Mood. Ay! ay! much of a muchneſs. Bridgid 
ſticks to me: tho' as for her goodneſs why, ſhe was 
willing to come to London too But hawld a bit! 
No, noa, ſays I, there may be miſchief enough done, 
without you. + $1 

Man. Why that was bravely ſpoken, John, and like 
2 man. 


J. Mood. Ah, weaſt heart, were Meaſter but hawf 


the mon that I am — Ods wookers ! thof he MH ſpeak 
ftawtly 


1 - A 7 - - * 
o «A © 


— th he 
LE 


| 
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ſtawtly too Gee then he conno? hawld 


it — 45 he conno' hawld it. R 


L. Town, La. Grace. Man, Ha ha! ha! of 

J. Mood.  Ods fleſh ! But I mun hye me whoam ! th 
coach will be coming every hour naw—bat Meaſter 
charg'd me to find your Worſhip out; for he has hugey 
buſineſs with you; and will certainly wait upon you, 
by that time he can put on a clean neck - cloth. 

Man. O Fobn ! I'll wait upon him. 

2 Mood. Why vou wonno' be ſo kind, wull ye? 

Man. If you'll tell me where you lodge. * 

7 Mood Juſt i'th* ſtreet next to where your Worſhip 
dwells, the ſign of the Golden Ball It's gold all over; 
where they ſell ribbands, and flappits, and other fort 
of geer for gentle women. 

Man. A Milliner's? | 

J. Mood. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly : waunds ! ſhe 
has a couple of clever Girls there a ſtitching i th fore- 
room. 

Mar. Yes, yes, ſhe's a woman of good buſineſs, no 
5 ont. — Who recommended that houſe to you, 
ohn © 

J. Mood. The greateſt good fortune in the world, 
ſure! for as I was gaping about ſtreets, who ſhould | 
look out of the window there, but the fine gentleman, 
that was always riding by our coach · ſide, at York ra- 
ces Count - Baſet; ay, that's he. 

; 2 Baſet? Oh, I n I know him by 
e | 

7 Mood. Well! to be ſure, as civil a gentleman, 
to ſee to — | | 

Man. As any ſharper i in town. [Ast. 

J. Mood. At York, he us'd to breakfaſt with my 
Lady every morning. 

Man. Ves. yes, and I ſuppoſe her Ladyſhip will 
return his compliment here in town. Lade. 

J. Mood. Well, Meaſter— 

L. Town. My ſervice to Sir Francs _ my Lady, 
Jobn. 12 7 
La. 
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L. Grace. And mine, pray Mr. Men. 


5 3 80 Ah, N Honors, 1 5 beproud on', 1 
re 1a ail 


A 


1 Mood. Dear. Meaſter Mowly ? the inks of 
= Tee ve you. f pe i= 
L. Tows. What a natural cyeature tis; 
La. Grace. Well! Fcan't but think John, in a wet 
afternoon in the country, muſt be very good company. 
L. Town. O! the/7ramontanc If this were known 
at half the quadrille-tables 'in' town, they would lay 
down their cards to laugh at you. ' 
La. Grace. And the minute they. cook chem vp again 
they would do the ſame at the loſers — But to let you ſee, 
that I think good company may ſometimes want cards 
to keep them together: what think you, if we three 
fat ſoberly down,” to kill an hour at bm  — 
Man. | ſhall be too hard for you, Madam. 
La. Grace. No matter! I ſhall' have as much ad- 
2 of my Lord, as you have of me. 
. Say you ſo, Madam? have at you, then! 


Here Get the ombre-table, and cards. 
; xit L. Townly. 


La. Grace. Come, Mr. Manh—I — you don't 


forgive me now ! 
Man. I don't know whether I ought to forgive your 


thinking to, Madam. Where do you imagine I could 


paſs. my time ſo agreeably ? 
La. Grace. I'm ſorry my Lord is not here to take his 


ſhare of the compliment—But he'll wonder what's be- 
come of us. | 
Man. I'll follow in a moment, Matlam— = 
[Exit La. Grace, 
It moſt be ſo—She ſees J love ber- yet with what 
unoffending decency ſhe avoids an explanation? how 
amiable is every hour of her conduct? what a vile o- 
-pinion; have I had of the whole ſex, for theſe ten 


years paſt, which this ſenſible creature has recover d 
in 


Mas. TH bring my compliments TE fo. boneſt | | 


* 


-, 
— 
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in leſs than one ? Such a companion, ſare; might com- 


nſate all the irkſome diſappointments, that pride 
folly, and falſhood, ever gave me 9 f 


Could women regulate, like her, their lives, 

What Halcyon days were in the gift of wives! 
Vain rovers, then, might envy what they hate; 

And only fools would mock tlic married ſtate. Exit. 


ACT U. SCENE I. 


SCENE, Mrs. Motherly's Houſe. 
Enter Count 5600 and Mrs. MoTHERLY. 


CounT Bazser. - | 
a I Tell you, there is not ſuch 4 family in England, 
ed Do you think I would have gone out of your - 
; odgings any body, that was not ſure to make 
you eaſy for the winter? . 14 
. Moth. Nay, I ſee nothing againſt it, Sir, but the 
t gentleman's being a parliament man; and when people 
may, as it were, think one impertinent, or be out of 
r humour, you know, when a body comes to alk for 
d one's own | 
C. Baſ. Pſhah! pr'ythee never trouble thy head 
is His pay is as good as the bank !— Why, he has a- 
e Love two thouſand a- year ! : | 
Moth. Alas-a-day ! that's nothing: your people of 
ten thouſand a- year, have ten thouſand things to do 
with it. ; N 
C. Baſ. Nay, if you are afraid of being out of your 
money; what do you think of going a little wit me, 
Mrs. Motherly ? ' os | 
Mzth. As how ? | 
C. Baſ. Why I _ in my hand, in _ 
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if you'll croup me, that is, help me to play it, you 
ſhall go five hundred to nothing. | 
Mob. Say you fo?-— Why then, I go, Sir — 
and now pray let's ſee your game. 

C. Baf. Look you, in one word; my cards lie thus 
When I was down this ſummer at York, I hap- 


Lady, that's now coming to ledge with you. 
MÞth. Did you fo, Sir? 7 
C. Ba/. And ſometimes had the honour to breakfaſt, 
and paſs an idle hour with her | 
. Math. Very good; and here I ſuppoſe you would 
have the impudence to ſup, and be buſy with her. 
C. Ba/. Pſhah! pr'ythee hear me . | 
Moth. Is this your game? I would not give ſixpence 
for it! What, you have a paſſion for her pin- money 
no, no, country Ladies are not ſo fluſh of it! 
C. Ba/. Nay! if you won't have patience—— 
Moth. One had need to have a good deal, I am ſure, 
to hear you talk at this rate! Is this your way of ma- 
king my poor niece Myrtilla ealy ? | 
Ce. Baſ. Death! I ſhall do it ſtill, if the women will 
but let me ſpeak —— | 
Mtb. Had not you a letter from her this morning? 
C. Baſ. I have it here in my pocket this is it. 
[Shews it and puts it up again. 
Meth. Ay, but I don't find you have made any an- 
ſwer to it. 1 
C. Baſ. How the devil can I, if you won't hear me 
Moth. What! hear you talk of another woman! 
C. Ba/. O lud! O lud! I tell you, I'll make her 
fortune——'Ounds T'Il marry her. 
Mail. A likely matter! if you would not do it when 
ſhe was a maid, your ſtomach is not ſo ſharp ſet now, I 
preſume. . | 
C. Baſ. Hey day! why your head begins to turn, 
my dear! the devil! you did not think I propos'd to 


marry her myſelf a 
| th. 


ba 


—_ 


\ 


3 to lodge in the ſame houſe with this Knight's 


—8 


1, 


Moth. If you don't, who the devil do you think will 


marry her! 


C. Ba, Why, a fool— - 


* 
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— 


Moth. Humph! there may be ſenſe in W . 


C. Baſ. Very good —— One for t'other then; if I 
can help her to à huſband, why ſhould not you come 


into my ſcheme of helping me 10 8 wife ? 


Moth. Your pardon, Sir! ay! ay! in an honourable , 
affair, you know you may command me but pray 


where is this bleſſed wife and huſband to be had? 


C. Ba/. Now have a little patience —— You muſt 
know then, this country Knight, and his Lady, bring 
up, in the coach with e their eldeſt ſon and a 
daughter, to teach them to——waſh their faces, and 


turn their toes out. 
Mtb. Good! 


C. Ba, The ſon is an unlick'd whelp, about fix- 
teen, juſt taken from ſchool ; and begins to hanker af- 


ter every wench in the family: 


of the ſame age, a pert, forward huſſy, who having 
eight thouſand pound left her by an old doting grand- 
mother, ſeems to have a deviliſh mind to be doing in 


her way too. 


the daughter, much 


Moth. And your defign is, to put her into buſineſs 


for life ? 


C. Baſ. Look you, in ſhort, Mrs. Motherly, we gen- 
tlemen, whoſe occaſional chariots roll, only, upon the 


four aces, are liable ſometimes, you know, to have a 
wheel out of order: which, I confeſs, is ſo much my 
caſe at preſent, that my dapple greys are reduced to 
a pair of ambling chairmen : now, if with your aſ- 
ſillance, I can whip up this young jade into a hackney- 
coach, I may chance, in a day or two after, to carry 
her in my own chariot, en famille, * opera, Now 


what do you ſay to me? 
Moth. Why, I ſhall not fleep 


for thinking 


your deſign ? 


of it. But how will you prevent the family” s ſmoking 


C. 


? 


— 
* 

= = = 
* 
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this is a buly time you know. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 


we may be friends ſtill. 


W 


a 


C. Baſ. By renewing my adreſſes to the mother. 

- Moth, And how will the daughter like that, think 

vou? | | ; 5 

os Baſ. Very well——whilſt it covers her own af- 
ir. . 

_ Moth. That's true —it muſt do——but, as you 

ſay, one for t'other Sir, I ſtick to that if you don't 

do my niece's buſineſs with the ſon, I'll blow you with 

* a 


ughter, depend upon't. 
. Baſ. It's a bett pay as we go, I tell you, and 
the five hundred ſhall be ſtak d, in a third hand. 
Meth. That's honeſt But here comes my niece; 
ſhall we let her into the ſecret ? | | ( 
C. Baſ. Time enough! may be, I may touch upon it. 


Enter MrxTILLA. 2 
_ Meth. So niece, are all the rooms done out, and the ] 
beds ſheeted ? 2 
Mr. Yes, Madam, but Mr. Moody tells us the Lady 
always burns wax, in her own chamber, and we have 
none in the houſe. 
Meth. Odſo! then I muſt beg your pardon, Count; 


C. Baſ. Myriil/a! how doſt thou do, child? 
Mjr. As well as a loſing gameſter can. 
C. Baſ. Why, what have you loſt ? 
Myr. What I ſhall never recover ; and what's worſe, 
that have won it, don't ſeem to be much the better 
t. 
C. Baſ. Why child, doſt thou ever ſee any body o- 
ver joy d for winning a deep ſtake, fix months after tis 
over ? 
Ayr. Would I had never play'd for it! 
C. Baſ. Pſhah! hang theſe melancholy thoughts! 


Qn nne =©©-p 


Myr. Dull ones. x | 
C. Ba/. Uſeful ones perhaps ſuppoſe I ſhould 

help thee to a good huſband ? bs 
; * 


FI 
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N I ſuppoſe you'll think any one enough, 

* will take me off o' your hands. wy 
C. Baſ. What do you think of the young country 

Squire, the heir of the family, that's coming to lodge 
here? 

Myr. How ſhould I know what to think of him? 

C. "Bay. Nay, I only give you the hint, child; it may 
be worth your while, at leaſt, to look about * 
Hark ! What buſtle's that without ? 


Enter Men. Morast v is beſte. e 

Motb. Sir! Sir! the — coach is at the 
door! they are all come 
C. Baf. What, already? | 

Meh. They are juſt getting oat !——won't you ſtep 
and lead in my Lady ? Do you be in the way, niece! 
maſt run and receive them. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 

C. Baſ. And thank of what I told you. { Exit Count. 

Myr. Ay ! ay ! you have left me enough to think of, 
as long as I live a faithleſs fellow! I am fure, I 
have been true to —4 and for that only reaſon, he 
wants to be rid of me: but while women are weak, 
men will be rogues! and for a bane to both their joys 
and ours; when our vanity indulges them, in ſuch in- 
nocent favours, as make them a2dore us; we can never 
be well, till we grant them the very one, that puts an 
end to their devotion But here comes my aunt, 
and the company. N 


Mr. MoTaERLY returns, ſhewing in Lady Wonc- 
HEAD, led by Count BassET. 

Meth. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes to walk into this 
parlour, Madam, only for the preſent, till your * 
vants have got all your things in. 

La. M rong. ** dear Sir, this is ſo inbaitely ob- 
liging ! oteſt it gives me pain tho, to turn 
you out of your 4 odging thus! 

C. Ba/. No trouble in the leaſt, Madam; —_ 

OW. 


— 
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fellows are ſoon moved : beſides, Mrs. Motherly s my 


old acquaintance, and I could not be her hindrance, 
Moth. The Count is fo well-bred, Madam, I dare 
ſay he would do a great deal more, to accommodate 


your Ladyſhip. 
La. Wrong. O dear Madam! A good well bred 
fort of a woman. / [Apart to the Count, 


C. Ba/. O Madam, ſhe is very much among people 
of quality, ſhe is ſeldom without them, in her houſe, 

La. Wrong. Are there a good many people of quali- 
ty in this ſtreet, Mrs. Motherly ? 

Mob. Now your Ladyſhip is here, Madam, I don't 
believe there is a houſe without them. 

La. Wrong. I am migbty glad of that! for . 
think people of quality ſhould always live among one 
another. 

C. Baſ. Tis what one would chooſe indeed, Madam: 

La. Wrong. Bleſs me ! but where are the children all 
this while! 

Moth. Sir Francis, Madam, I believe, i is taking care 
of them. 

Sir Fran. [within.] John Moody / ſtay you by the 
coach, and ſee all our things out—Come, children. 

Math. Here they are, Madam. 


Enter Sir FRaAxnc1s, Squire RicyarD, and Miſs 
ENNY, 

Sir Fran, Well Count ! I mun ſay it, this was bind 
indeed! 

C. Baſ. Sir Francis ? give me _— to bid you wel- 
come to London. 

Sir Fran. Pſhah! how doſt do, mon 3 
I'm glad to ſee thee! A good ſort of a houſe this! 

C. Baſ. Is not that Maſter Richard? - 

Sir Fran. Ey ! ey! that's young en ll 


doſt not baw, Dick ? 


Squ. Rich. Sol do, feyther. 
C. Ba/. Sir I'm glad to ſee you I proteſt Mrs, 
Fan is grown fo, I ſhould not have known her. 


Sir 


1 A 
5 
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Sir. Fran. Come bind. Jo 


0 Lene Sure, Papa, do you think 1 don't know how 


have myſelf ? 
C. Bo/. If I have permiſſion to approach her, Sir 


Francis 


Jem. Lord, Sir, I'm in ſuch a frighitful 1 | 
[ Salute. 8 


C. Baſ Every dreſs that's proper, muſt become you, 
Madam, you have been a long journey. 

Jenny. T hope you. will ſee me in better, to-morrow, 
Sir, 


Moth. Only a niece of mine, Madam, that lives with 
me; ſhe will be proud to give your Ladyſhip any aſ- 
ſiſtance in her power. 

La. Wrong: A pretty ſort of a young woman 
Jen, you two muſt be acquainted. 

Jenny. O Mamma! I am never ſtrange in a ſtrange 
place ! [Salutes Myrtilla. 


Myr. You do me a great deal of honour, Madam— 


Madam, your Ladyihip' s welcome to Londan. 

Fenny. Mamma! I like her prodigiouſly ! ! ſhe call'd 
me my Ladyſhip. 

Squ. Rich. Pray mother, may ut I be acquainted i with 
her too ! 

La. Wreng. You! you clown! ſtay *till you 4 a 
little more breeding firſt. 

Sir Fran. Od's heart! my Lady Wronghead /! why 
do you balk the lad ? how ſhould he ever learn br 
ine if he does not put himſelf forward ? 


Squ. Rich. Why ay, feather, does mother think at 


I'd be uncivil to her? 

Myr. Maſter has ſo much good humour, Madam, he 
would ſoon gain upon any body, [ He kiſſes Myr. 

Squ. Rich. Lo' you there, moather : and you would 
but be quiet, ſhe and I ſhould do well enough. 

La. Wrong. Why, how now, Sirrah „ boys muſt not 
be ſo familiar 

Squ, Rich, Why,'an I know no body, haw the mur- 

rain 


(La. Wrong. whiſþers Mrs. Moth. pointing to Myrtil. 
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rain mun I paſs mytime here, in a ſtrange place ? Naw 
you and I, and ſiſter, forſooth, ſometimeg, in an aſter- 
332 may play at one and thirty 4657, hh rely. 
peale for yourſelf, Sir! Bye think I play 
at wg clowniſh games? 
- - Squ. Nich. Why and you wont yo' ma' tak Heine ; 
then ihe, and I, mayhap, — a bawt at all fours, 
without you. 
Sir. Fran. Noa! noa Dick, that won't do neither, 
you mun learn to make one at ombre, here, child. 
Myr. If Maſter pleaſes, I'll ſhew it him. 
Squ. Rich. What! the Humber “ Hoy day! why 
does our river run to this tawn, feather ? 
Sir. Frax. Pooh! you filly tony l ombre is a geam 


at cards, that the better ſort of people play three to- * 


er at. 


Squ. Rich. Nay the moare the menen, I ay ; but 


fiſter is always ſo croſs-grain'd 

Jen. Lord! this boy is — to deaf people 
and one has really been ſluft up in a coach ſo lon 

that Pray Madam could not I get a lirl 

powder for my hair ? 6 

Myr. if you pleaſe to come along with me, Madam. 

[Exeunt Myr. and Jenny. 

u. Rich. What has ſiſter ta en her away naw! meſs, 

III go and have alittle game with 'em [Ex. after them. 

La Wrong. Well, Count, I hope you won't ſo far 
change your lodgings, but you will come, and be at 
home here ſometimes? 

Sir. Fran. Ay, ay ! pr'ythee come and take a bit of 
2 with us, naw and tan, when thouh'ſt nowght 
to do, 

C. Baf. Well, Sir Francis, you ſhall find I'll make 
but very little ceremony. 

Sir. Fran. Why ay naw, that's hearty! 

Matb. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to refreſh yourſelf, 
with a diſh of tea, after your fatigue ? I think I have 


pretty good, 5 


Wa 


6 
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| La. Wrong. If you pleaſe, Mrs. Matherly;' bar I 
believe we had beſt have it above ſtairs. 


Mob. Very well, Madam: it ſhall be ready i imme- 
diately. [Exit Mrs. ace 

La. Wrong. Won't you walk up, Sir? | 

Sir Fran. Moody ! * 

C. Baſ. Shan t t we ſtay for Sir Francis, Madam * 

La. Wrong. Lard! don't mind him ! he will come 
if he likes it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay! ad Ml ha things 
to look after. [ Exc La. Wrong. and Count Baſ. 


Enter Joun Moor. 

J. Mood. Did your Worſhip want mub ? | 

Sir Fran. Ay, is the coach clear d: and all our 
things in ? 

7. Mood. Aw but a few ee and the nook 
that's left o th. gooſe poy But a plague on him, 
th' monkey has gin us the flip, I think I ſuppoſe 
he's goon to ſee his relations; for here looks to be a 
power of um in this —_— heavy Reps. is 
fawer'd after him. 

Sir Fran. Why, let him go to. the devil! no mat- 
ter and the hawnds had had him a month 
but J wiſh the coach and horſes were got ſaſe to th” 
Inn! This is a ſharp tawn, ve mun look about us here, 
Jobn, therefore I would have you goa alung with Rc- 
ger, and fee that nobody runs away with them before 
they get to the ſtable. | | 

J. Mood. Alas-a day, Sir: I believe our awld cat- 
tle woant yeaſily be run away with to- night but 
how ſomdever, we'll ta' the beſt care we can of um, 
poor ſawls. - 

Sir Fran. Well, well! make haſte * 

[Moody goes out, and returns. 

J. Mood. Ods fleſh ! here's Matter {nly come to 
wait upo' your Worſhip ! * 

Sir Fran. Wheere is * 

F 
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"7, Mord. Juſt coming in, at threſhould. ; 
alters er Ape cmnTy (Ee. Moody. 


ae, Many. 
Coufin Manh? Sir, I am your very humble ſervant. 

Man. I heard you were come, Sir Francis —and— 

Sit Fran. Odſheart! this was po W done of you 
Ha-). 

Man. I wiſh you may think it lo, couſin?! for I con- 
feſs, I ſhould have been better 9 to nn you 
in any other place. f 

Sir Fran. ox ſoa, Sir? i 

Man. Nay, tis for your own ſake: I'm not concern'd. 

Sir Fran. Look you, couſin! thof' I know you wiſh 
me well; yet I don't queſtion I ſhall give you ſuch 
weighty reaſons. for what I have done, that you will 
A this is the wiſeſt journey that ever I made in 
my li 

Man. I think it boghe to be, coufin; for J believe, 
you will find it the moſt expenſive one — your election 
did not coſt you a trifle,” | ſuppoſe. | 

Sir Fran. Why ay! it's true! That—that did lick 
a little; but if a man's wiſe, (and I han't fawnd yet 
that Im a fool) there are ways, couſin, to lick one's 
ſelf whole again | 

Man. Nay if you have that fecret——— 

Sir Fran. Don't you be fearful, couſin, —you'l 
find that I know ſomething. 

Man. If it be any thing for your good, I ſhould be 
glad to know it too. 

Sir Fran. In ſhort then, I have a friend in a corner, 
that has let me a little into what's what, at Weftminſier 
that's one thing. 

Man. Very well! but what good is that to do you? 

Sir Fram Why not me, as much as it does other 
folks? 

Man. Other people, 1 doubt, have the advantage 


of different qualifications, 8 
| ir 
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Sir Fran, Why ay! there's it naw.! you'll ſay chat 
I have lived all my days i'th' country what then 
I'm o'th' quorum—— 1] have been at ſeſſions, and I 
have made ſpeeches theere! ay, and at veſtry too 
and may hap they may find here, — that I have 
brought my tongue up to town with me ! d'ye take me, 
naw ? „ | 
Man, If I take your caſe right, couſin; I am a- 
fraid that the firſt oecaſion you will have for your elo- 
x here, will be, to ſhew that you have any right 
to make uſe of it at all. | 

Sir Fran, How d'ye mean ? 
Man. That Sir John Worthland has lodg'd a petition 
againſt you. * ; | | 


Sir Fran. Petition! why ay! there let it lie we ll 


find a way to deal with that, I warrand you !—— why, 
you forget couſin, Sir Jobs o'th' wrong fide, mon * 
Max. | doubt, Sir Francis, that will do you but little 
ſervice ; for in caſes very notorious (which I take 


yours to be) there is ſach a thing as a ſhort day, and 


diſpatching them immediately. 

Sir Fran. With all my heart! the ſooner I ſend him 
home again the better. 
to repair your fortune? | 

Sir Fran. In one word, couſin, I think it my duty* 
the M rong beadi have been a conſiderable family, ever 
fince England was England ; and fince the world knows 
I have talents where-withal; they ſhan't ſay it's my 
fault, if 1 don't make as good a figure as any that ever 
were at the head on't. 

Man. Nay ! this project as you have laid it, will 
come up to any thing your anceſtors have done theſe 
five hundred years. | 

Sir Fran. And let me alone to work it! mayhap T 
hav'n't told you all, neither | 

Man. You aftoniſh me! what? and is it full as practi- 
cable as what you have told me! 

Sir Fran. — thof I ſay it — every whit, 3 
you'll 


Man. And this is the ſcheme you bave laid down, 
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you'll find that I have more "irons i'th* fire than one ! 
. I doan't come of a fool's errand ! 

Man. Very well. | 

Sir Fran. In a word, my wife has got a friend at 
court, as well as myſelf, and her daughter Jemy Is 
naw pretty well grown up 

Man. Aide. And what in the devil's 
would he do with the doudy > 

Sir Fran. Naw, if 1 don't lay in for a huſband for 
her, mayhap i'this . ſhe may be OO out for 
herſelf. | : 

Man. Not unlikely. 

Sir Fran. Therefore I have ſome thoughts of getting 
her to be maid of honour. 

Man. [ Aide.) Oh! he has taken my breath away! 
but I muſt hear him out, Pray Sir Francis, do 
you think her education has yet qualified her for a court? 

Sir Fran. Why, the girl is a little too mettleſome, 
it's true! but ſhe has tongue enough: ſhe woan't be 
daſht! Then ſhe ſhall learn to daunce forthwith, and 
that will ſoon teach her how to ſtond ſtill, you know. 

Man. Very well; but when ſhe is thus accompliſh'd, 

ou mult ſtill wait for a VACancy. 

Sir Fran, Why 1 hope one has a good chance for 
that every day, couſin! for if I take it right, that's 2 
poſt, that folks are not more willing to get into, than 
they are to get out of— It's like an orange - tree, upon 
that account it will bear bloſſoms, and fruit that's 
ready to drop, at the ſame time. 

Man. Well, Sir, you beſt know how to make good 
your pretenſions! But pray where is my Lady, and my 
young couſins ? I ſhould be glad to ſee them too. 

Sir Fran. Sle is but juſt taking a diſh of tea with the 
Count, and my landlady— I'll call her down. 

Man. No, no, if ſhe's engag'd, I ſhall call again. 

Sir Fran. Ods-heart! but you mun fee her naw, 
couſin ; what! the beſt friend | have in the world! 
Here! Sweet-heart! [To a ſervant withour.] 
pr'ythee deſire my Lady, and the gendeman to _ 

wn 


I an 

1 
glad 
Jour! 


* 
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down a bit; tell her here's couſin Manly come to wait 
upon her. 

Man. Pray, Sir, who may the — be? 
Sir Fran. You mun know him to be ſure ; why it's 
Count Baſſet. 
Man. Oh! is it he? —Vour family will be infivitely 


happy in his acquaintance. 


Sir Fran. Troth! I think ſo too he's the civileſt 


man that ever I knew in my life Why ! here he 
would go out of his own lodgings, at an hour's warn- 
ing, purely to oblige my family. Wasn't that kind, 
naw ? 


Man. Extremely civil—the family is in admirable 
hands already! 


Sir Fran. Then my Lady likes him hugely—all the 


time of York races, ſhe would never be without him. 

Man. '| hat was happy indeed! and a prudent man, 
you know, ſhould always take care that his wife may 
have innocent company. | 

Sir Fran. Why ay! that's it! and I think there 
could not be ſuch another * 

Man. Why truly, for her purpoſe, I think not. 

Sir Fran. Only naw and tan, he—he ſtonds a leetle 
too much upon ceremony; that's his fault 

Man. O never fear! he'll mend that every day 
Mercy on us! What a bead he has! 

Sir Fran. So! here they come! 


Enter Lady WRONGHEAD, Count Baked; and Mrs. 
MoTHERLY. 

La. Wrong. Couſin Manly! this is inſanely obliging! 
I am extremely glad to fee you. 

Man. Your molt obedient ſervant, Madam; I am 
glad to ſee your Ladyſhip look ſo well, after your 
journey. 

La. Wrong Why really ! coming to London is an to 
put a little more life in one's r 

Man Vet the way of living here, is very apt to 


_ you, 


mum 
— 


it. Aft. 


INE 


7», as a friend, Madam, you are come to the wort 


make any figure i in life, that are always moap'd up in 


leſs creature. 


8B, 


46 Tat PROVOE'D HUSBAND. 


. in the world, for a good woman WOE: better 
La. Yong. Lord coulin? how ſhould people ever 


the country ? 
C. Baſ. Your Ladyſhip certainly takes the thing in a 
Þ. right light, Madam: Mr. Many, ons humble 
rvant—— a 
Mar. Familiar puppy. [ A/ide.] Sir, your moſt obe- 
dient I Touſt be c uche raſcad, to coyer my tl 
ſuſpicion of him. (4/4 
C. % Was you at Whit'sehis morning, Sir 
Man. Yes, Sir, 1 juſt call'd in. 
C. Baſ. Pray——what—was there any thing done 


there ? al 
' Man, Much as uſual, Sir; the ſame daily carcaſs 


; ub the ſame crows about them. | at 


C. Ba/. The Demoivre baronet had a bloody tumble m 


rday. l 
Man. I hope, Sir, you had your ſhare of him. 
E. 1 No, faith! I came in when it was all over 
| think I juſt made a couple of bets with him, m. 
took up a cool hundred, and ſo went to the King: W th 


= ems. 


La. Wrong. What a genteel, eaſy manner he has! 
Al. ſee 
Man. Avery hopeful acquaintance }- -have made here. | 
Aud. 
Enter Squire Riehak p, with a wet brown paper or 
his face 
Sir Fran. How naw, Dick / what's the matter with 
thy forchead, lad? 
Squ. Nich. Tha” got a knuck upon't. 
La. Wrong. And how did you come by,it, you heed- 


Squ. Rich. Why, I was but running after ſiſter, and 
« Yother: young woman, into a little room juſt naw: 


and ſo with * they flapt the door Full W 


_- 


and gave me ſuch a whurr here L thought they had 


beaten my brains out! ſo I gut a dab of wet brown pa- 


here to ſwage it a while. 
La. Wrong. They ſerv'd you right enough ! will you 
never dive down with your horſe-play ? 


Sir Fran. Pooh! never head it, lad! it will bal. 


by to- morrow——— the boy has a ſtrong head ! 
” Man. Yes, truly, his Call ſeems to be of a comfort- 
able thickneſs. » [ 4fide. 
Sir Fran. Come, Dick, here's couſin . 


this is your 


fon. 
La. Wrong. Oh ! here's my daughter too. 


Enter Miſs Jenny. 

Squ. Rich, Honoured gudfeyther! I crave leave to 
aſk your bleſſing. 

Man. Thou haſt it, child and if it will do thee 
any good, may it be to make thee, at leaſt, as wiſe a 
man as thy father. 

* Wrong. Miſs Jenm ! don't you ſee your couſin, 
ud ? 

Man. And as for thee, my pretty dear ¶ Salates ber. ] 
may'ſt thou be, at leaſt, as good a woman, as thy mo- 
ther. 


enny. T wiſh I may ever be ſo handſome, Sir. 

Man. Hah ! Miſs Pert! Now that's a thought, that 
ſeems to have been hatcht in the girl on this fide 
Hi gheate [Au. 

Sir Far. Her tongue is a little nimble, Sir. 

La. Vron. That's only from her country education, 
Sir Francis. You: know ſhe has been kept too long 
there ſo I brought her to London, Sir, to learn a 
little more reſerve and modeſty. 

Man. O, the beſt place in the world for it every 
woman ſhe meets will teach her ſomething of it 
There's the good gentlewoman of the houſe, looks 
like a knowing A ; even ſhe perhaps will be fo 
good as to ſhew her a little Londox behaviour. 


Tas PROVOK'D HUSBAND. 4. 


. 
_—_— Py — tt AM 


Sir! 


A F 
4 Taz PROVOKED HUSBAND. 


- Moth. Alas, Sir, Miſs won't ſtand long in need of my 


jnfirattion. 


Man. That I dare ſay : what thou can'ſt teach her, 


ſhe will ſoon be miſtreſs of - [ 4fide. 


- Meth. If ſhe does, Sir, they ſhall always be at her 


ſervice. 
La. Wron obliging indeed, Mrs. Motherly. 
Sir Fran. Var l. gg 

are pot into a mighty good hawſe here. 
Man O yes, and very friendly company. 


C. Ba/. Humph! I 'gad I don't like his looks —he 


ſeems a little ſ\moky——1 believe I had as good bruſh 
off —If I ſtay, I don't know-but he may aſk me ſome 
odd queſtions. 

Man. Well, Sir, I believe you and I do but hinder 
the family 

C. Baſ..It's very true, Sir—1 was juſt thinking of 
going He don't care to leave me, 5 but it's no 
matter, we have time enough. [ A/ide.] And To Ladies, 


without ceremony, your humble ſervant. 
Exit Count Baſſct, and drops a letter. 


La. Wrong. Ha! what paper's this? ſome billet-doux 
II lay my life, but this is no place to examine it, 
[ Puts it in her pocket. 
Sir Fran Why in ſuch haſte, couſin? ? 
_ O! my Lady muſt have a great many affairs 
her hands, after ſuch a journey. 
- * Wrong. I believe, Sir, I ſhall not have much 
leſs every day, while I ſlay 1 in this town, of one ſort 
or other. 
Man. Why truly, Ladies ſeldom want employment 
here, Madam. 


Jenny. And mamma did not come to it to be idle, 


Sir. 
* Nor you neither, I 4 ſay, my young miſ- 
treis | 

Jem. I hope not, Sir 

Mar. Ha! Miſs Mettle !——Where are you going 


Sir 


ind, and civil, truly I think we | 


per! 


* * 
W 
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Sir Fran. Only to ſee you to th* door, Sir. 

Man. Oh ! Sir Francis, I love to come and go, with- 
out ceremony. | * * 

Sir Fran. Nay, Sir, I muſt do as you will have me 
your humble ſervant. Ert Manly. 

Jenny. This couſin Manly,” papa, ſeems to be but of 
an odd ſort of a cruſty humour] don't like him half 
ſo well as the Count. 

Sir Fran. Eooh! that's another thing, child, - Cou- 
ſin is a little proud indeed ! but however. you muſt al- 
ways be civil to him, for he has a deal of money; and 
no body knows who he may give it to. 

Ja. Wrong. Pſhah! a fig for his money l you have 
ſo many projects of late about money, ſince you are a 
parliament- man: what? we muſt make ourſelves 
ilaves to his impertinent humours, eight, or ten years, 
perhaps in hopes to be his heirs, and then he will 

juſt old enough to marry his maid. EY 
Moth. Nay, for that matter, Madam, the town ſays 
he is going to be married already. 

Sir Fran, Who ? couſin Manly ? 

La. Wrong. To whom, pray? | 

Moth. Why, is it poſſible your Ladyſhip ſhould know 
nothing of ic! to my Lord Townly's filter, Lady 
Grace. 3 

La. Wrong. Lady Grace? 

Mzth. Dear Madam, it has been in the news- pa- 
pers ! f 

La. Wrong. J don't like that neither. 

Sir Fran, Naw, Ido; for then its likely it may'nt 
be true, | 

La. Wreng. [ Afide.] If it is not too far gone; at leaſt 
it may be worth Gne's while to throw a rub in his 
way. 

5qu. Rich, Pray feyther haw lung will it be to ſup- 


Sir Fran. Odſo ! that's true ! ſtep to the cook, lad, 
ard aſk what ſhe can get us? 3 
Math. 
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Meth. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll order one of my maids 
to ſhew her where ſhe may have any thing you 3 


mind to. 
Sir Fran. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Motherly. 


Sgqu. Rich. Ods fleſh ! what is't not i'th* hawſe yet 
J ſhall be famiſh'd——— but howld ! T'll go — alk 
Doll, an there's none o'th* gooſe poy left. 

Sir Fran. Do ſo, and do'ſt hear, Dick ———<fee if 
there's e er a bottle o'th* ſtrong beer that came i'th 
coach with us if there be, clap a toaſt in it, and 
bring it up. 

Squ. Rich. With a little nutmeg and ſugar, ſhawn't 
I, feyther? ? 

Sir Fran. Ay 71 as thee and I always drink it for 
breakfaſt— Go thy ways [—and T'll fill a pipe th 
mean while. Tale, one from a pocket-caſe, and fills it.] 

[Ex. Sgu. Rich. 

La. Wrong. This boy is always thinking of his belly 

Sir Fran. Why 'my dear, you may allow him to be a 
little hungry after his; journey. 

La. Wrong. Nay, ev'n breed him your own way— 
He has been cramming in or out of the coach all this 
day I am ſure — I wiſh my poor girl could eat a quar- 
ter as much. 

Jen. O for that I could eat a great deal more, 
mamma; but then mayhap, I ſhould grow coarſe, like 
Him, and ſpoil my ſhape. 

La. Weng. Ay, ſo thou would'ſt, my dear. 


Enter Squire RicnarD with a full tankard. 

Squ. Rich. Here, feyther, I ha' browght it——it's 
well I went as I did; for our Doll had juſt bak'd a 
toaſt, and was going to drink it herſelf. 

Sir Fran. Why then, here's.to thee, Dick ? [ Drinks. 

Squ Rich Thonk you, feyther. 

La. Wrong. Lord "Sir Francis! I wonder you can 
encourage the boy to ſwill ſo much of that lubberly li- 
quor it 8 enough to make him quite ſtupid. p 

qu. 
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Squ. Rich. Why it niver hurts me, mother; and 1 
ſleep like a hawnd aſter it. : [ Drinks. 

Sir Fran. I am ſure I ha' drunk it theſe thirty years, 
and, by your * Madam, I don t. Know that I want: 
wit: ha ! ha! 

Jenm. But you might have kad a great deal more, 
Papa, if you would have been govern'd by my mo» 


ir Fran. Daughter! he that is governed by his wiſe, 
has no wit at all. 

Jenny. | hen I hope I ſhall marry a fool, Sir; for 
L love to govern dearly. 
Sir Fran. You are too pert, child; it don't do well: 

in a young woman. 

La. Wrong. Pray Sir Francis, don't ſnub her; ſhe 
has a fine growing fpirit, and if you-check her fo, you: 
will make her as dull as her brother there. 

Squ. Rich, [ After a long draught.] Indeed mother, I 
think my fiſter is too forward. 

Jenny. You! you think I'm too forward ! ſure! bro- 
ther Maud ! your kead's_ too heavy to think of any 
thing but your belly. 

La. Wrong. Well paid. Miſs; he's none of your ma- 
ſter, tho' he is your elder brother. 

Squ. Rich. No, nor ſhe ſhawn't be my miſtreſs, while 
ſhe's younger ſiſter! 

Sir Fran, Well ſaid Dick ! ſhew.'em that ſtawt- li- 
quor makes a ſtawt heart, lad! 

Squ. Rich. So | wull! and I'll drink .ageen, for all: 
her! [Drinks.. 


Enter Joan Moopy. 
Sir Fran. So John! how are the horſes ? 
7. Mid Troth, Sir, | ha' noa good opinion o this 


tawn, it's made up o' miſchief, I think 


Sir Fran, What's the matter, naw? _ 
J. Mood. Why 'I tell your Worſhip——— before: 
we were gotten to the ſtreet end, with th' coach, here, 
a great luggerheaded cart, with wheels as thick as 
1 2 
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a brick-wall, laid hawld on't, and has poo'd it aw to 
bits; crack ! went the perch! down goes the coach! 
and whang! ſays the glaſſes, all to ſhivers! Marcy 
upon us! and this be London] would we were all weell 
in the country ageen! | | 
Jen. What have you to do, to wiſh us all in the 
country again, Mr. Luber ? I hope we ſhall not go in- 
to the country again theſe ſeven years, mamma ; let 
twenty coaches be pull'd to pieces. | 

Sir Fran, Hold your tongue, Jenny! 
in no fault, in all this ? 

J. Mood: Noa, Sir, nor I, noather——are not yow 


Was Roger 


.aſheam'd, ſays Roger to the carter, to do ſuch an un- 


kind thing by ſtrangers ? Noa, ſays he, you bumkin. 
Sir, he did the thing on very purpoſe! and ſo the 
folks ſaid that ſtood by Very well, ſays Roger, yo. 
ſhall ſee what our meyſter will ſay to ye ! Your myelter ? 
ſays he; your meyſter may kits my—and ſo he clapt 
his hand juſt there, and like your Worſhip. Fleſh! I 
thought they had better breeding in this tawn. | 
Sir Fran. T'll teach this raſcal ſome, I warrant him! 
Odsbud ! if T take him in band, I'll play the devil with 


- him. | 


Squ. Rich. Ay do feyther; have him before the par- 


liament. 


Sir Fran, Ods bud! and ſo I will I will make 


bim know who 1 am! Where does he live? 


J. Mood. I believe, in London, Sir. 

Sir Fran. What's the raſcal's name! 

J. Mood. I think I heard ſomebody call him Dicł. 

Squ. Rich. What, my name! 

Sir Fran. Where did he go! 

J. Mood. Sir, he went home. 

Sir Fran. Where's that ? 

7 Mood. By my troth, Sir, I doan't know! I heard 
him ſay he would croſs the ſame ſtreet again to- mor- 
row); and if we had a mind to ſtand in his way, he 
wou'd pool us over and over again. 


Sir Fran, will he ſo! Odszooks! get me a conſtable. 
La. 
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La. Wrong. Pooh ! get you a pood ſupper. Come, 
Sir Francis, don't put yourſelf in a heat for what can't 
be help'd. Accidents will happen to people that tra- 
vel abroad to ſee the world For my part, I 
think it's a mercy it was not EENEY before we were 
all out on't. 

Sir Fran. Why ay, that's true avaia, my dear. 

La. Wrong. Therefore ſee to morrow if we can buy 
one at ſecond hand, for preſent uſe; ſo beſpeak a new 
one, and then all's caſy. 

7. Mood. Why troth, Sir, I doan't think this could 
have held you above a day longer. 

Sir Fran. D'ye think ſo, John ? 

F. Moed. Why you ha' had it, ever ſince your Wor- 
ſhip were high ſheriff. 

Sir Fran. Why then go and ſee what Dell has got 
us for ſupper—and come and get off my boots. 

[Exit Sir F ran. 

La. Wrong. In the mcan time, Miſs, do you ſtep to 
Hand), and bid her get me ſome freſh night - cloaths. 

[Exit La. Wrong. 

Jenny. Ves, mamma, and ſome for myſelf too. 

[Exit Jenny. 
| Squ. Rich, Ods-fleſh! and what mun I do all a- 
one? | 


I'll e'en ſeek out where t'other pratty Miſs is, 


And ſhe and 1'll go play at cards for kiſſes. 
[Exit, 


ACT 
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Ac 1 SCENE L 
SCENE .the Lord Townly's bet. 


Enter Lord TownLY a Servant attending. 


Loxzd TowxLx. 
H O's there 
Serv. My Lord. 
L. Town. Bid them get dinner 
your ſervant. 


- —Lady Grace, { 


Enter LADY GRACE. h 

La. Grace. What, is the houſe up already ? My La- 
dy is not dreſt yet b 
L. Town. No matter —it's three o clock ſe may h 
break my reſt, but ſhe ſhall not alter my hours. w 
La. Grace. Nay, you need not fear that now, for ki 
ſhe dines abroad. it 
L. Town. That, I ſuppoſe, is only an excuſe for her 
not being ready yet. hi 
La. Grace. Nc, upon my word, ſhe is engaged 9 le 
company. fre 

L. 7own. Where pray? 

La. Grace. At my Lady Rawel's; and you know 
they never dine 'till ſupper time. 

L. Town. No truly ſhe is one of thoſe orderly 
Ladies, who never let the ſun ſhine upon any of thelt 
vices ! But pr'ythee, ſiſter, what humour is ſhe 
to-day ? . 

La. Grace. O!] in tip top ſpirits, I can aſſure you 
——ſhe won a good deal. laſt night. 

L. / own. I know no difference between her winniny 
or loſing. while ſhe continues her courle of life. 

La. Grace, Liowever ſhe is better in good humoth 
| * bad. 


A 


5s 

L. Town. Much alike : when- the is in good hu- 
mour, other people only are the better for it: when in 
a very ill humour, then, indeed, I ſeldom hal to have 
my ſhare of her 

La. Grace. Well, we wont talk of chat —.— 
Does any body dine here ? 

L. Town. Manly promis'd me—by ds iy Madam, 
what do you thing of his laſt converſation ? * 

La. Grace. I am a little at a ſtand about it. 

L. Town. How fo ? | 

La. Grace, Why—T don't khow bo he! ean ever 
have any thoughts of me, that could lay down fuck 
ſevere rules upon wives, in my heating. 

L. Town. Did you think his rules S eatdibdd4y>: 

La. Grace. I can't ſay I did: but he might wow 
had a little more complaiſance before me, at leaft. 

L. Town. Complaifance is only a proof of vs good 
breeding: but his plainneſs was a certain proof of his 
honeſty ; nay, of his good opinion of Log * he 
would never have open'd himſelf fo freely, but in eon- 
8 that your good ſenſe could not de difobliged ac | 


us Grace. My good opinion of him, brother, 125 
hitherto been guided by yours : but I have receiv'd_a 
letter this morning that ſhews him a very different man 
from what I thought him. 

L. Town. A letter from whom? | 

La. Grace. That I don't Know, but there it is. 

[Gives a anker. 

L. Town. Pray let's ſee. [ Reads. 
The inclor'd, Madam, Fell accidentally into my hand: ; if 

it no way concerns you, you will only have the trouble of 

reading this, from your fincere friend and humble fer- 

vant, Unknown, &c. 

La. Grace. And this was the inclos'd.[Giwing another, 

L. Town. [Reads] To Charles Manly, 0 
Your manner of living with me of late, convinces me, that 

J now grow as painful to you as to myſelf : but however, 

though you * I hope, * 
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Let me live worſe than I did, before I loft an honeſt in- 
came, for: the vain tapes of * ever ours... 
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La. Grace, What think: you now? 

L. Towwn..1 am conſidering 

La. Grace. Yow ſee it's directed. to him 

L. Town, That's true; but the poſtſcript ſeems to be 
a reproach, that I think he is not capable of wedge. 
La. Grace. But who could have concern nl 
ſend it to me?? 

L. Town. I have obſerved chat theſe ſort of LE 
from unknown friends, generally come from ſectet 
enemies. 

La. Grace. What would you have me do in it? 

L. Town., What I think you ought to to——fairly 
ſhew it him, and ſay I advised you 10 it. 

La. Grace. Will not that! have A mo look, from 
mod = 

I. Town. Not at all if you ole my name in it: if 

e is innocent, his 1 impatience to appear ſo, will diſ- 
cover his regard to you: if he is guilty, it will be your 
beſt way of preventing his addreſles. 

La. Grace. But what pretence have I to put him out 
of countenance ? 

L. Town. I can't think there's any fear of chat. 

La Grace. Pray what is't you do think then? 

L. Zown. Why certainly, that it's much more pro- 
bable, this letter may be all an artifice, than that he 
is in the leaſt concern d in it 


Enter @ SERVANT. 
Serv. Mr. Manly, my Lord. 
L. Tcaus Do you receive him; while I ſtep a minute 


in to wy Lady. [Exit L. * 
nier 


* 
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Euter ManLY. 

Man. Madam your moſt obedient ; they told me, 
my Lord was here. 

- La. Grace. He will be here preſently : be is but juſt 
gone in to my ſiſter. 

Man. So! then my Lady dines with us. 

La. Grace. No; ſhe is engage. | 

Man. I hope you are not of her | Madam? [ 

La. Grace. Not till after dinner: 

Man, And pray how may ſhe have diſpos d of the 
reſt of the day ? 

La. Grace. Much as uſual ! ſhe has viſits till dhovt 
eight; after that till court time, ſhe is to be at qua- 
drille, at Mrs. 1dk's: after the drawing room, the 
takes a ſhort ſupper with my Lady Moonlight. . And 
_ nr they go together to my Lord Noble's 

mi. 

Man. And are you to do all this with her, Madam? 

La. Grace. Only a few of the viſits ; I would in- 
deed have drawn her to the play ; but I doubt we have 
ee upon our hands, that it will not be profi- 
cable 


Man. But how can you forbear all the reſt of it ? 
La. Grace. There's no ay ne merit in forbearing, 


what one is not charm d 

Man. And yet 1 have found that very difficult in my 
time. 

La. Grace. How do you mean ? mr 

Man, Why, I have paſs'd a great deal of my life, in 
the hurry of the Ladies, though I was ge y better 
pleas'd when I was at quiet without em. 
a La. Grace. What induc'd you, then, to be with 
them ? 

Man Idleneſs, and the faſbion. 

La. Grace. No miſtreſſes in the caſe ? 

Man. To ſpeak honeſtly Ves being often in 
the toyſhop, there was no forbearing the bawbles. 

La. Grace. And of _ I ſuppoſe, ſometimes you 

were 
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were tempted to pay for them, twice as much as they 


bled, in thoſe fort of bargains, which I -confeſs has 
been often my caſe: for J had conſtantly ſome co- 
- quette, or other, upon my hands, whom I could love 


perhaps juſt enough, to put it in her power to plague 
me | 


find they have more power to do miſchief with it, than 


dam, if both theſe characters are fo odious ; how vaſtly 


aim at without the aid of the folly or vice of either! 


i s 
P » 0 k N 
| * 


* | 


- 
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Man. Why really, where fancy only makes the 
choice, Madam, no wonder if we were generally bub- 


La. Grace. And that's a pow'r I doubt, commonly 
made uſe of. 

Man. The amours of a -coquette, Madam, ſeldom 
have any other view ! I look upon them, and prudes, 
to be nuiſances, juſt alike ; tho' they ſeem very diffe- 
rent: the firſt are always plaguing the men; and the 
other are always abuſing the women. 

La. Grace. And yet both of them do it for the ſame 
vain ends; to eſtabliſh a falſe character of being vir- 
tuous. * een | 
Man. Of being chaſte, they mean; for they know 
no other virtue: and, upon the credit of that, they 
traffick in every thing elſe, that's vicious : they (even 
againſt nature) keep their chaſtity, only becauſe they 


they could poſſibly put in practice without it. 
La. Grace. Hold! Mr. Many: I am afraid this ſe- 
vere opinion of the ſex, is owing to the ill choice you 
have made of your miſtreiles. 7? 

Man. In a great meaſure, it may be ſo: but, Ma- 


valuable is that woman, who has attain'd all they 


La. Grace. I believe thoſe ſort of women to be as 
Tcarce, Sir, as the men, that believe there are any ſuch; 


them. 


by Man, That could deſerve them then —— had been! 


more favourable reflexion ! , 
| 1, 


or that allowing ſuch have virtue enough to deſerve Wy 
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La. Grace. Nay, I ſpeak only from my little expe- 
rience : for (I' be free with you, Mr. Manly) I don't 
know a-man in the world, "that, in appearance, might 
better pretend to a woman of the firſt merit, than your» 
ſelf: and yet I have a reaſon, in my hand, here, to 
think you have your failings. | 

Man. I have infinite, Madam; but I am fate; the 
want of an implicit reſpect for you, is not among the 
number——pray what is in your hand, Madam ? 

La. Grace. Nay, Sir, L have no title to it; for the 


direction is to you, |" [Get him a letter. 


Man. To me! 1 Gone remember the hand 
[Reads to bimfelf. 
La. * can't perceive any change of guilt in 
him! and his ſurpriſe ſeems natural! [Aa. 
Give me leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr. 
Manly ; that I ſhould never have ſhewn you this, but 


that my brother enjoin'd me to it. 


Man. I take that to proceed from my Lord's good 
opinion of me, Madam. 

La. Grace. I hope at leaſt, it will ſtand as an excuſe 
for my taking this liberty. 

Man. I never yet ſaw you do any thing, Madam, 
that wanted an excuſe ; and, I hope, you will not give 
me an inſtance to the contrary, by refuſing the favour 
I am going to aſk you. 

La. Grace. I don't believe I ſhall refuſe any thing 
that you think proper to aſk. 

Man. Only this, Madam, to indulge me ſo far, as 
to let me know how this letter came into your hands. 

La. Grace. Tncloſed to me, in this without a name. 
F Man. If there be no ſecret in the contents, Ma- 

am 

La. Grace, Why———there is an impertinent inſt- 
nvation in it: but as I know: your good ſenſe will think 
it ſo too, I will venture to truſt you. 

2 You ue me, Madam. 

[ He takes the other ketter, and rea. | 
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La. Grace. [ Af6de] Nom am I in the'oddeft ſituati- 
on ! methinks our converſation grows terribly critical! 
This muſt produce ſomething :——O lud! would it 
were over! © 
Man. Now, Madam, I begin to have fome light 

into the poor project, that is at the bottom of all this. 
: > "Ig I have no en of what could be pro- 
po it. 

Man. 4 little patience, — as to the 
inſinuation you mention - | 

La. Grace. O! what he is going to ay now! [ Aſide, 

Man. 'Tho' my intimacy with my Lord may have 
allow'd my viſits to have been very frequent here, of 
late: yet, in ſuch a talking town as this, you mult 
not wonder, if a great many of thoſe. viſits are plac'd 
to your account : and this taken for granted, I ſuppoſe, 
has been told to my Lady Wronghead, as a piece of 
news, fince her arrival, not improbable without many 
more imagmary circumſtances. , 

La. Grace. My Lady Wronghead' 

; _ Ay, Madam, for 15 am poſitive this is her 


La. Grace. What view could ſhe have in writing it? 
Man. To interrupt any treaty of marriage, ſhe may 

have heard I am engaged in: becauſe if I die without 
- heirs, her family _— that ſome part of my eſtate 
may return to them a But I hope, ſhe is ſo far 
miſtaken, that if this — has given you the leaſt un- 
eaſineſs, —I ſhall think that the happieſt moment of my 
life. 
22 Grace. That does not carry your uſual complai- 

ce, Mr. 

Man. Yes, Madam, becauſe I am fore I can con- 
vince you of my innocence. 

La. Grace. I am ſure I have no right to-inquire into 


Man. Suppoſe you may not, Madam; mm 
6. ncaa ans. 1 


- 
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- La: Grace: With what an artful gentleneſs he fieals. 
into my opinion? [Aae]! Well, Sir, I won't pretend 


to have ſo little of the woman, in me, as to want cu- 


rioſity—— But pray, do you ſuppoſe then, this r- 
tilla is a real, or à fictitious name ? F 2 

Man. Now I recollet, Madam, there is a 
woman, in the houſe where my Lady #ronghead lodges, 
that I heard ſomebody call Myrtilla: this letter may 
be written by her but how it came directed to me, I 
confeſs is a myſtery ; that before I ever preſume to 
ſee your Ladyſhip again, I think myſelf obliged, in 
honour, to find out. E207 [eing. 

La. Grace. Mr. Mandy you are not going ? if 

Man. "Tis but to the next ſtreet, Madam; I ſhall be 
back in ten minutes. | | 

La. Grace. Nay! but dinner's juſt coming up. 

Man. Madam, I can neither eat, nor reſt, till I ſee 
an end of this affair ! 

La. Grace. But this is fo odd ! why ſhould any filly 
curioſity of mine drive you away? 

Man. Since you won't ſuffer it to be yours, Ma- 
dam; then it ſhall be only to ſatisfy my own curioſity, 

-4 [Exit Manly. 

La. Grace. Well——and now, what am I to think 
of all this? Or, ſuppoſe an indifferent perſon had heard 
every word we have ſaid to one another, what would 
they have thought on't ? Would it have been very ab- 
ſurd to conclude, he is ſeriouſly inclined to paſs the reſt 
of his life with me ? I hope not for I am 
ſure, the caſe is terribly clear on my fide! and why 
may not I, without vanity, ſuppoſe my—unaccount- 
able ſomewhat— has done as much execution upon 
him ?——why—becauſe he never told me ſo—nay, he 
has not ſo much as mentioned the word deve, or ever 
ſaid one civil thing to my perſon——well—but he has 
laid a thouſand to my good opinion, and has certainly 
got it had he ſpoke firſt to my „ he had paid a 
very ill compliment to my underſtanding I ſhould 
have thought him impertinent, and never have troubled 


my 


7 
. 
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my head about him: but as he has manag'd the matter, 


at leaſt I am ſure of one thing; that let his thoughts 
be what they will; I ſhall never trouble m 
any other man, as long as I live. 


Die, Mrs. Ta usr. 
Well, Mrs. Trufly, is my ſiſter dreſs'd yet! 


Truly. Ves, Madam; but my Lord has been courting 


her ſo, I think, till they are both out of humour. 
La. Grace. How ſo? 7 1 
Trufty. Why, it begun, Madam, with his Lordſhip's 
defiring her Ladyſhip to dine at home to day — upon 
which my Lady ſaid ſhe could not be ready; upon 
that, my Lord ordered them to ſtay the dinner, and 
then my Lady order'd the coach; then my Lord took 
her ſhort, and ſaid, he had order'd the coachman to 
ſet up: then my Lady made him a great court'ſy, and 
ſaid, ſhe would wait 'till his Lordſhip's horſes had 
din'd, and was mighty pleaſant: but, for fear of the 
worſt, Madam, ſhe whiſper'd me—to get her chair 
ready. Exit Truſty. 
La. Grace. Oh! here they come; and, by their looks, 
ſeem a little unfit for company. [Exit La. Grace. 


Enter Lavy TownLyY; Lorp TownLy fwlowing. 
La. Town. Well ! look you, my Lord ; I can bear it 
no longer! nothing ſtill but about my faults, my faults! 
an agreeable ſubject trula7ßʒ/ / 
L. Town. Why, Madam, if you won't hear of them; 


| how can I ever hope to ſee you mend them? 


La. Town. Why, I don't intend to mend them—I 
cant't mend them—you know I have try'd to do it an 
hundred times, and—it hurts me ſo—T can't bear it! 

L. Town. And I, Madam, can't bear this daily li- 
centious abuſe of your time and character. | 

La. Town. Abuſe! aſtoniſhing ! when the univerſe 
knows, I am never better company, than when I am 
doing what I have a mind to! but to ſee this world! 
that men can never get over that ſilly ſpirit of contra- 


y head about 


_ 
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diction why but laſt Thur/day no- there you 
wiſely amended one of my faults as you call them 
you inſiſted upon my not going to the maſquerade ; 
and pray, what was the conſequence * was not I as 
croſs as the devil, all the night after ? was not I forc'd 
to get company at home! and was not it almoſt three 
o'clock in the morning, before 1 was able to come to 
myſelf again ? and then the fault is not mended neither, 

— for next time, I ſhall only have twice the inchna- 
tion to go: ſo that all this mending, andr-mendin 
you ſee, is but dearning an old ruffle, to make it w 
than it was before. 

L. Town. Well, the manner of women's living, of 
late, is inſupportable ; and one way or other | 
La. Town. It's to be mended, I ſuppoſe! why ſo it 
may; but then, my dear Lord, you mult give one 
time—and when thingy are at worſt, you know, they 
may mend themſelves! ha! ha! | 

- . ſown. Madam, I am not ih a humour, now, to 

trifle, | 

La. Town. Why then, my Lord, one word of fair 
argument ——to talk with you, your own way now 
You complain of my late hours, and I of your early 
ones-——ſo far are we even, you'll allow——but pray 
which gives us the beſt figure in the eye ob. the polite 
world ? my active ſpirited three in the morning, or 
your dull, drouſy eleven at night? Now, I think, one 
has the air of a woman of quality, and t'other of a 
plodding mechanic, that goes to bed betimes, that he 
may riſe early, to open his ſhop! faugh! 

L. Town. Fy, fy, Madam! is this your way of 
reaſoning ? 'tis time to wake you then—'tis not your 
ill hours alone, that diſturb me, but as often the ill | 
company, that occaſion thoſe ill hours. 

La, Toxwn. Sure I don't underſtand you now, my 
Lord ; what ill company do I keep ? 

L. Ten. Why, at beſt, women that loſe their mo- 
nev, and men that win it ! Or, perhaps, men that are 
voluntary bubbles at one game, in hopes a Lady _ 
8! 
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company with the politeſt people in town, and the 2 


the aſſemblies. 
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give them fair play at another. Then that unavoid- 


able mixture with known rakes, conceal'd thieves, and 


ſharpers in embroidery —— or what, to me, is fill 
more ſhocking, that herd of familiar chattering crop- 
ear'd 8 who are ſo often like monkeys, there 
— be no knowing them aſunder, but that their tails 
hang from their head, and the gots s grows where 


it ſhould do. 


La. Town. And a huſband muſt give eminent proof 
of his ſenſe, that thinks their powder-puffs dangerous. 
L. Town. Their being fools, Madam, is not always 


the huſband's ſecurity : or if it were, fortune, ſome- 


times gives them advantages * make a thinking 
woman tremble. 
La. Town. what do you wean f 
L. Town. That women, ſometimes, loſe more * 
they are able to pay; and if a creditor be a little preſ- 
— the Lady may be reduc'd to try if, inſtead of 
gell the gentleman will accept of a trinket. 
gi + 2 My Lord, you grow ſcurrilous; you'll 
make me hate you. III have you to know, I k 


ſemblies I frequent are full of ſuch. 
L. Town. So are the churches now and then, 


La. Town, My friends frequent them too, as wel! as 


L. Town. Yes, and would do it oftner, if a groom 


of the chambers were there allowed to furniſh cards to 


the company. 

La. Town. I ſee what you drive at all this while; 
you would lay an imputation on my fame, to cover 
your own avarice! I might take any pleaſure, I find, 


that were not expenſive. 


L. Town. Have a care, Madam ; don't let me think 


vou only value your enaſtity, to make me reproachable 


for not indulging you in every thing elſe, that's vicious 
I, Madam, have a reputation too, to guard, 
chat $ dear to me, as nn follies of an un- 


governs 


— 1 
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t d wife may make the wiſelt mau antaſy; but 
*tis his own fault, if ever they make him contemptible. 
Ls Town. My Lotd——you would make a Wwomaa 
mad! - == 

I. Town, You would make min'a fool.” ; 

La. Town, If Heav'n has made you Bae 0 57 
won't be in my power &- 

T. Tus. Whatever may 5 ih your todtibait, 
Madam; II prevent you making me 4 beggar at at 
leaſt. 

La. Tou. A beggar! Crafus! I'm ont of Podere 
Iwon't come home till four to morrow morning 

L. Town. That may be, Madam; bot Pl order the the? 
doors to be lock d at twelve. 1 

La. Town.” I ben 1 won't come hottie **ill to-morrow * 
night. 

e Then, Madam on ſhall never Py 
ſ home again. [Exit L. Town. , 
df La.'Toun. What does he mean! Lever heard ſuch 
a word from him in my life before! the man always 
0 us'd to have manners in his worſt hamoars? there's 


* 


9 


ſomething. that I don't ſee, at the bottom of all this 
but his head's always upon ſome impraQticable” 
ſcheme or other, fo T won't trouble mine any LM 
* about him. Mr. Man, your ſervant. ES 
Enter Mal v. 

om Man. Taſk pardon for my intruſion, Madam; but T * 
hope my buſineſs with my Lord will excuſe it. - = yg 

La. Town, T believe you'll find him in the next n 
room, Sir. 

Aan. Will you give me leave, Madam + 


La. Town, Sir you. have my HY "tho" von 0 
were a Lady. % 
Man, [81 What a well. bred age do welive in? 


t Manly. 
Enter LADY Grace. MS 


La. Town. O! my dear Lady Grade 4 kw could © 5 
you leave me ſo * alone all chis while . 
1 a 


.. A had our diſh of matrimonial com 


U 
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a. Grace, I wy be my Lond d wich, Yo 
355 = 0 0 Sa nted. your 


10 5 de N in 1 a fluſter — 
L. 5 bleſs me? for what? i 
La. Town, Only our uſual breakfaſt ; fn, hi have 1 


we have been charming company 
La. Grace. I aw mighty glad of oe 
vait happineſs, when a man and a wife can give them- 
ſelves the ſame turn of converſation ! 
La. Town. O! the prettieſt thing in the world 
= Grace. Hop. Vece N muſt de Te 
e are every day together ey muſt often 
= 425) of ſomething to talk upon. 
La. Town. O my dear, you are che moſt as 


| in the world! married people have things to talk of, 


"child that never, enter into the imagination of others. 
—— Why, there's my Lord and I now, we have not 
been married. above two. ſhort years, you know, and 
we have already Eight or ten things conſtantly in bank, 
that whenever we want company, we can take up 03 
ope of them for two hours together, and the ſubject 
never the flater: nay, if we have occaſion for it, it 
wall be as freſh next lay too, as it was the firſt hour it 
entertain'd us. 

La. Grace. Certainly that muſt be vaſtly pretty. 

La. Town. O! there's no life like it! why rother 
day for example, when you din'd abroad ; my Lord 
and I, after a pretty chearful tete à tete meal, fat us 
n by the fre- de, in an caſy indolent, pick-tooth 
way, for about a quarter of an hour, as if we had. 
not thought of any other's being in the room at 

ſhretching himſelf, and yawning——My Te 
ſays he, aw——you came home ver we late, l 
r but - juſt turn'd of two, sI—1 
was a- bed aw 4 emp ſays he; ſo you 
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Upon which bee eber d into eonyertitan———anid the! 
this is a point has entertain d us above fifty times alrez= 
dy, we always find ſo many pretty new things to {ay upon 
it, that I believe in my ſoul, it will laſt as long as we live, 


La. Grace, But pray! in fuch ſort of family dialogues 


(tho extremely well for paſſing the time) dont ther 


now and then, enter ſome little witty ſort of bitterneſs ? 


La. Town. O yes! which does not do amils at all 
A ſmart repartee, with a zeſt of, recrimination at 
head of it, makes the prettieſt ſherbet! Ay, * it 


we did not mix a little of the acid with it, a ma 


vial ſociety would be ſo laſcious, that nothing but an 


old liquoriſh prude would be able to bear it. 
Ls. Grace. Wee 
elegant talle—— * | n 


* gab 11 43456 LAG ele 
La. Town. Tho to tell you the truth, my dear, 1 


rather think we ſqueez d a little too much 

into it, this bout; for it grew ſo ſour at laſt, that 
think——1 almoſt told him, he was a fool and he 
again talk d ſomething odly of turning me 
but of e $4, 

La. Grace. O] have a care of that! n 
La. Town,: Nay, if he ſhould, I may chank my own 
wiſe father for that —— _ 0 #55600 

1 Ale good Lord rf Y Fl 

La. Town, Why —when my ? 
his honourable — before me, my N 
papa, in whoſe. hands I then was, gave me up at diſ- 
cretion. fn Kd,» 4 

La. Grace. How do you mean?  _ 

La. Toxun. He ſaid, the wives of this age were come 
to that paſs, - that be would not defire even his own 
daughter ſhould be truſted with pin-money ; ſo that my 
whole train of ſeparate inclinations are left intitely at 
the mercy of an huſband's odd humours. 

La. Grace. Why, that, indeed, is enough to make a 
woman of ſpirit look about her > alan: > wad 
La. Town. Nay, but to be ſerious, my dear; what 
would you really have a woman to do in my caſe ? 
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La. Grace. Why if I had as ſober a huſband 
as you have, I would make myſelf- the happieſt wife 
In the world by being as ſober as ble. 
La. Town G. you wicked thing! how can you teize 
one at this rate? when you know he is fo very ſober, 
that (except giving me money) there is not one thing 
in the world he can do-to pleaſe me! And I at the 
fame time, partly by nature, and partly, perhaps, by 
1 the beſt company, do with my ſoul love almoſt 
every thing he hates! I dote upon aſſemblies ! my heart 
bounds at a ball, and at an opera- expire ! then 
F love play to diftraQtion ! ar inchant me! and dice 
| me out of my hitle wits! dear! dear hazard! 
Oh! what a flow of ſpirits it gives one! Do you never 
c 
La. Grace. Oh! neyet ! I don't think it fits well up- 
on women; there's ſomething ſo maſculine, fo mach 
the air of a rake in it! you ſee how it makes the men 
fwear and curſe? and when a woman is thrown into 
the ſame paſſion ——— why ——— ye ot 


La. Town. That's very true! one is a little put to it, 


ſometimes, not to make uſe of the ſame words to ex- 
preſs it. An 1.64 py: kg 
La. Grote. Well——and;' upon ill luck, pray what 
words are you really forc'd to make uſe of? - | 
La. Town. Why upon a very hard caſe indeed, when 
a ſad wrong word is rifing, juſt to one's tongue's end, 
I give a great gulp —and ſwallow it. Gans 
La. Grace. Well—and is not that enough to make 
you forſwear play, as long as you hve ? 
J. a. Town. O yes! I have forſworn it. | 
La. Grace. Seriouſly” Sig ru | 
La. Town. Solemnly! a thouſand times; but then 
one is conſtantly forſworn. FART | 
La. Grace. And how can you anſwer that? | 
La. Town. My dear, what we ſay, when we are 
lofers, we look upon to be no more binding, than 2 
lover's oath, or a great man's promiſe, But I beg ! 
95 5 LD, a, 
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don, child ; 1 e lead you ſo far. 2 
world; you are a-prude, and deſign to live beate 

La. Grace. Why, I confeſs, my nature, and my, 
cation, do, in a good degree, i — 1 

La, Town, Well! how a woman of. ſpirit, (for you 
don't want that, child) can drear n of living ſoberly, is; 
to me inconceivable ! for you marrx. Ek — 

La. Grace. J can't tell bur. may: * 1 * Sud: 

La. Town, And won't you hye in town « | 

La. Grace. Half the year, I ſhould like it very well. 

La, Town. My ſtars ! and you would 9555 live in 
London half the year to be ſober in ĩt 4 K. 

La. Grace. Why not? 

La. Town, Why can't you. as well go ad de ſober 
in. the country? 19 1 9 

La. Grace. SoT Would Fother half year, year hen”; 

La. Texun, And pray, what, comfortab 5 4 
life would you form now, for your ſummer and winter 
fober entertainments ? 

La. Grace. A ſcheme, that I think. might very wel 
content us. red ei 5.52 © 

La. Tran. O of all things fet' 8. bear Its... 

La. Grace. Why, in n ſummer, I could, paſs 1 my 4 OS 
ſure hours in riding, in reading, walking. by. 2. canal; 
or ſitting at the end. f it under a great tree ;. in dreſ- 
fng, dining, chatting with an agreeable friend, per- 
haps, hearing a little muſic, taking à diſn of- tea, or 
2 game at ecards, ſoberly [ managing my family, look- 
ing into its accounts, playing with my children (if. T 
had any).or in a Ne other innocent amaſcrpents 
—— ſoberly ! and poſſibly, by theſe means, I might 
induce my huſband to be' as ſober' as my, myſelf —— 

La. 7 ou, Well, my dear, thou art an aſtoviſbing 
creature! For ſure fuch primitive antedilavian notions 
of life, have not been in any, head theſe thouſand years 
—— Under à great tree! O” my ſoul !—— But I beg 
we may have the ſober town-ſcheme too— for I am 
charm'd with the country one! . 

La. Grace. You hall, and Tu try to fick to w 
briety there too. 
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14. Tete, Well, "ths L ain Türe it will give te the 
ors, 1 muſt hear it however. 
La Cre. Why then, for fear of your fainting, 
Madam, Twill ſo far come into the faſhion, that 
I would never be drefs'd ont of it but fill it ſhould 
1 Fot 1 cant think it any diſgrace, to a 
man of my private fortune, not to wear her lace 


as fine as the wedditg-fuir'of a firſt Dutcheſs. Tho 


- 


1 


there is one extravagante 1 would venture to come up 
r | 
La. Town. Ay, pow fort reel 
if . I would every day be as clean as a 
Ia. Tul, Why the meti fay,” that's a great ſtep to 
be made one Well, now you are dreſs d ptay let's 
ſee to what purpoſe? / Wy grey 
La. Grace. 1 would vifit—that is, my real friends; 
but as little form as poſſhble—I would go to court; 
ometimes to an aſſembly, nay, play at guadrille —— 
dberly: I would ſee all the good plays; and, (be- 


- cauſe tis the faſhion) now and then an opera, —but 


4 


- 


* 


" 


I would not expire there, for fear I ſhould never go a- 
pain: and laſtly, I can't ſay, but for curioſity, if 1 
'd my company, I might be drawp in once to a mal- 
querade ! And this, I think, is as far as any woman 
can-go——ſoberly. _ | | 
LA. Town. Well! if it had not been for that la 
piece of ſobriety, I was juſt going to call for ſome ſur- 
—_C TT. | 
La Grace. Why, don't you think, with the farther 
aid of breakfalting, dining, taking the air, ſupping, 


Neeping, not to ſay a word of devotion, the four and 


twenty hours might roll over in a tolerable manner ? 
La. Town. Tolerable ? deplorable ! why, child, all 
you propott is but to endure life, now 1 want to en- 
BY : Tr ee : | | 
Fier Mrs. Tu usr r. 
Tit Madam, your Ladyſhip”s chair is ready. 1 
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2 
. My dear, you will excuſe me 1, by you 


know my, me is e 746 =" = 
We Pn beg 1 my not. hinder your leak 
1 aii: bar 
La: Tg Ypg. abe net Lady in, 
La. Grace. ertain] 24 
La. Town, Bat! I am 4 afraid it vill break into your 
ſcheme, my dear! 
La. Grace. "ou it does, 1 rig break 
from you. | 
Ws Town. Wh A rad till 1 
iter, L wiſh you all 


La. Grace. There ſhe 
of pleaſures! poor woman! ſhe is Gals a dos crear 
ture! and 1 inſinitely agreeable | nay, FF, her 
out of the madneſs of this Kul rational in her n. 
tions, and eaſy to live with: but ſhe is ſo. borne down 
by this torrent of vanity in vogue, ſhe thinks ey 
hour of her life i is ng; P 1 not lead at the bead 
of it. What it will end in, emble to 18 

Ha! my brother, 945 7 wes he 1 
gueſs what they have been talking of: ſhaſl. hear 
it in my turn, I ſuppoſe, but E won e me to 
de inquiſitive. et La. Grace, 

Enter. Lord TowNLY, MaxLiy 

L. Town, I did not think my ady Wrongheed bad 
ſuch a notable brain; tho" I. can't ſay ſhe was ſo very 
rad in truſting this filly girl you call Myrtilla, with the 
ecret. 

Max. No, my Lord, you wiſtake me, had the girl 
_— the ſecret, perhaps I had never come at it my- 


T *. 
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L, Why T thonpht you ald cle $15? welt thi 


letter to you, and that my Lady Wronghead ſent it in- 


clos'd to my fiſter? | 
Man. If you pleaſe to give me leave, my Lord 


tte fact is thus This inclos'd fetter to Lady Grace, 


ork: real original one, Written by this girl, to the 
Doha we have been talking of: the Coat" drops it, 
and my Lady Wronghead finds it: then only changing 
the cover, The ſeals it up as u letter of buſineſs, jult 
written by herſelf, to me: and pretending to be in a 
Kurry, gets this intocent girl to write the irection, for 


SAL A 1 3 
L. Tu. Oh! then the girf dld hot know the way 
ſoperſcribing a billet · doux of her own to you? - ' © © 
Man Nd, my Lotd; ſot when T firſt queſtion d 
her about the direction, ſhe nd it immediately: but 
when 1 ſhew'd her that her letter to the Count was 
within it, and told her how ft came into my hands, 
the poor creature was 'amaz'd, and thought herſelf 
betray d both by the Oount and my Lady in ſhort, 
upon this diſcovery the girl and I grew ſo ' gracious, 
that ſhe has let me into fome tranſactions of my Lady 
Mrong bead 's family, which, with my having a careful 
eye over them, may prevent the ruin of irt. 
L. Town. Vou are very generous to be fo ſolicitous 
for a Lady chat has given you fo much uneaſtneſs. 
Man. But Twill be moſt unmercifully reveng'd of 
her: for 1 will do her the "greateſt friendſhip in the 
world —agßainſt her will. | N 
L. Town. What an uncommon philoſophy art thou 

maſter of? to make even thy malice a virtue! 
Man. Yet, my Lord, I aſfore you, there is no one 
action of my life gives me more pleafure than your ap- 
probation of it TILL SD OT 34) * A bs DICE 10008 g 1 
L. Town.. Dear Charles! my heart's impatient; *till 
thou art nearer to me: and as a proof that T have long 
wWiſn'd thee ſo: while your daily conduct has choſen 
rather to deſerve than aſ my ſiſter's favour ; I have 
bern as ſecretly induſtrious to make her ſenſible of your 
| 1 | merit: 


— 


tel 


wi 


yo 


[ 
Tur PROVOFD HUSBAND. 73 
merit: and ſince on this occaſion you have open 
your whole heart to me, tis now with equal pleaſure, 
I aſſure you, we have both ſfucceeded———ſhe is as 
firmly yours 5 | | 
Man. Impoſſible: you flatter me! 

L. Town, I'm glad you think it flattery : but ſhe 
herſelf ſhall prove it none: ſhe dines with us alone: 
when the ſervants are withdrawn, I'll open a converſa- 
tion, that ſhall excuſe my leaving you together—O! 
Charles! had I, like thee, been cautious in my choice, 
what melancholy hours had this heart avoided ! 
Man. No more of that, | beg, my Lord 

L. Town. But twill, at leaſt, be ſome relief to my 
anxiety (however barren of content the ſtate has been 
to me) to ſee ſo near a friend and fiſter happy in it: 


your harmony of life will be an inſtance how much 
the choice of temper is preferable to beauty. 


” : 3 


While your ſoft hours in mutual kindneſs move, 
You'll reach by virtue what I loſt by love. 
| [Exennt, 


ACT TV. SCENE I. 
SCENE, Mr:. Motherly's Hauſe. 


Enter Mri. MoTuzRrLY, meeting MYRTILLA» 


Mork. 
O, niece! where is it poſſible you can have been 
theſe fix hours? 

Mr. O! Madam! I have ſuch a terrible ſtory to 
tell you ! | 

Moth. A ſtory! Ods my life! What have you done 

with the Count's note of five hundred pound, I ſent 

you about? is it ſafe ? is it =wm ? is it ſecurity ? 


My. 
% 
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Mr. Yes, yes, it is ſafe : but for its goodneſs 
Mercy on us! 1 have been in a fair way to be hang d 
about it 146 
Mzth. The dickens! has the rogue of a Count play d 
As another trick then? | 
x . Myr. You ſhall hear, Madam; when I came to 
Mr. Caf, the banker's, and ſhew'd him his note for 
five hundred pounds, payable to the Count, or order, 
in two months—he look'd earneſtly upon it, and defir'd 
me to ſtep into the inner room, while he examin'd his 
books—after 1 had ſtaid about ten minutes, he came 
in to me——<claps to the door, and charges me with 
a conſtable for forgery. F 
Mob. Ah poor Tut and how didſt thou get off? 
Myr. While I was ready to fink in this condition, I 
pegg'd him to have a little patience, till I could fend 
for Mr. Manly, whom he knew to be a gentleman of 
worth and honour, and hho. was ſure, would con- 
vince him, whatever fraud might be in the vote, that 
I was myſelf an innocent abus'd woman — 
and as good luck would have it, in leſs than half an 
hour Mr. Manly came — ſo, without mincing the 
matter, I fairly told him upon what deſign the Count 
had lodg'd that note in your hands, and in ſhort, laid 
open the whole ſcheme he had drawn us into, to make 
our fortune. 
Moth. The devil you did 
Myr. Why how do you think it-was poſſible, I could 
any otherwiſe make Mr. Manly my friend, to help me | 
out of the ſcrape I was in? to conclude, he ſoon made | 
Mr. Caſb eaſy, and ſent away the conſtable ; nay far- 
ther he promis'd me, if I would truſt the note in his 
hands, he would take cart it ſhould be fully paid be- 
fore it was due, and at the ſame time would give me 
an ample revenge upon the Count; ſo that all you 
have to conſider now, Madam, is, whether you 
think yourſelf ſafer in the Count's hands, or Mr. Many. 
« Math. Nay, nay, child; there is no choice in the 
matter: 
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matter Mr. Manly may be a friend indeed, if any 
thing in our power can make him ſo 

Mr. Well, Madam, and now pray how fand mat- 
ters at home here ? what has the ount done with the 
Ladies? 

Moth. Why, every thing he has a mind to do, by this 
time, I ſuppoſe. He is in as high favour with Mis, 
as he is with my Lady. 

Myr. Pray, where are the Ladies ? 

Motb. Rattling abroad in their own coach, * the 
well bred Count along with them: they have-been. 
ſcouring all the ſhops in town over, buying fine things 
and new cloaths, from morning to night : they have 
made one voyage already, 81 = bers home 
ſuch a cargo of bawbles and F on the 
poor man that's to pay for — 

Myr. Did not the you aire go with them ! 

Mb. No, no; Miſs y +) truly he would but diſ- 

race their party: ſo they even left him aſleep bythe 
kirchen fire. 

Myr. Has not he aſked after me all this while? for L 
had a fort of an aſſignation with him. 

Moth. O yes! he has been in a bitter taking aboõt 
it. At laſt his diſappointment grew ſo uneaſy, that 
he fairly fell a crying; ſo to quiet him, | ſent one of 
the maids and John Mcody abroad with him to ſhew 
him the lions, and the monument. Ods me! 
there he is, juſt come home again you may hare 


buſineſs with him — ſo I'll even turn you toge- 
ther. | | 


Enter SqQuirg Richax pd. 
Squ. Rich. Soah ! ſoah]! Mrs. Myrtilla, wheere han 
you been aw this day, forſooth? 
Myr. Nay, it you go to that, Kurd — have 
you been, pray ? 
Squ. Rich. Why, when I fun' *at yow were no _ 
to come whoam, I were ready to hong my ſel 


Jake 
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Fobn Moody, and I, and one o' your laſſes, have been 


Lords knows where——a ſeeing o ſoights, | 
| Myr. Well and pray what have you ſeen, Sir ? 
Squ. Rich. Fleſh! I cawnt tell, not [—ſeen every 
thing I think. Firſt there we went o' top o' the what 
d'ye call it? there the great huge ſtone poſt, up the 
rawnd and rawnd ſtairs, that twine and twine t, 
juſt an as thof it was a cork ſcrue. 
Myr. O, the monument ! well and was it not a fine 
fight, from the top of it ? | 3 241 
Squ. Rich. Sight, Miſs ! I know no'—I ſaw nowght 
but ſmoak and brick houſen, and ſteeple tops 
then there was ſuch a mortal ting tang of bells, and 
rumbling of carts and coaches, and then the folks under 
one looked ſo ſmall, and made ſuch a hum, and a 
buz, it put me in mind of my mother's great glaſs bee- 
hive, in cur garden in the country. 
HD I think, maſter, you give a very good account 
It. 8 
Squ. Rich. Ay! but I did no' like it: for my head 
my head —— began to turn ſo I trundled me 
dawn ſtairs agen like a round trencher. 
Myr. Well! but this was not all you ſaw, I ſup- 


pole? | 
u. Rich. Noa! noa! we went after that, and ſaw 


the lyons, and I lik'd them better by hawlf; they 
are pure grim devils ; hoh, hoh! I touke a ſtick, and 
gave one of them ſuch a pocke o' the noaſe ] be- 
eve he would ha ſnapt my head off, an he could ha 

got me. Hoh! hoh! hoh! . | 
5 Myr. Well, Maſter, when you and I go abroad, III 
ſhew you prettier ſights than theſe——there's a mal- 

uerade to-morrow. - | 

Squ. Rich. O laud! ay! they ſay that's a pure thing 
for Merry Andrews, and thoſe ſort of comical mum- 
mers and the Count tells me, - that there lads and. 
Jafſes may jig their tails, and eat, and drink, with- 

out grudging all niglit - lung. 1 
| Ir 
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Mr. What would you ſay now, if I ſhould get you 
a ticket, and go along with you ? p 
Squ. Rich. Ah dear | 
Myr. But have a care, Squire, the fe Ladies there 
are terribly tempting ; ; look well to your heart, or, ads 
me ! they'll whip it up in the trip of a minute. 

u. Rich. Ay, but they cawnt thoa—ſoa let um 
look — themſelves, an' ony of um falls in love with 
* hap they had as good be quiet. 

Mr. Why ſure you would not refuſe a fine Lady, 
would you ? 

Squ. Rich. Ay, but I would tho' unleſs it were — 
one at I know of. 

Myr. Oh! oh! then you have left your heart in the 
cnn I find ? 

Squ. Rich. Noa, noa, my heart———ch———wy . 
heart e'ent awt o' this room. | 

Myr. I am glad you have it about you, however. 

Squ. Rich. Nay, mayhap not ſoa noather, ſomebody 
elſe may have it, at you little think of. 

Myr. 1 can't imagine what you mean 

Squ. Rich. Noa! why doan't you know how many 
folks there is in this room, naw ? 
Mr. Very fine, maſter, I ſee you have learn'd the 
town 2 already. 

Why love woolen have a kindneſs 
ay you then ? 

Myr. Fy ! fy ! maſter, how you talk! beſide you are 
too young Ta think of a wife. 

Squ. Rich, Ay! but 1 caunt help thicking 0 yow; 
for all that. | 

Myr. How! why ſure, Sir, you dont pretend to 
think of me in a diſhonourable way? 

Squ. Rich, Nay, that's as you ee good I did no- 
think 'at yow would. ha' chought of me for a huſband, 
mayhap ; unleſs I had means, in my own hands; and 


N allows me but half a crown a week, as yet 2 
Wa 


Myr. 


\ 7 
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Myr. Oh: when I like any body, tis not want of 
money will make me refuſe them. 
Squ. Rich. Well, thats juſt my mind now; for 'an 
1 like a girl, Miſs, I would take her in her ſmuck. 
Myr. Ay, maſter, now you, ſpeak like a man of 
honour :. this ſhews ſomething of a true heart in you. 
Sgqu. Nich. Ay, and à true heart you'll find me; 
try when you will. 5 
Myr. Huſh! huſh! here's your papa come home, 
and my aunt with him. 
Squ. Rich. A devil rive em, what do they come 
naw for: | 
Mr. When you and I get to the maſquerade, you 
ſhall ſee what 1'1l ſay to you. 
Squ. Rich. Well, hands upon't then _ 
Myr. There h 
Squ. Rich. One buſs, and a bargain. [Kies ber. 
Ads wauntlikins! as ſoft and plump as a marrow-pud- 
ding. | [Exeunt ſeveral. 


* 


renn inn «A 


Enter Sir Fx ancis WRONGHEAD and 
Mrs MoTHERLY. 

Sir. Fran. What! my wife and daughter abroad, ſay 
ou ? | 
Moth. O dear Sir, they have been mighty buſy all 
the day long; they juſt came home to ſnap up a ſhort 
dinner, and ſo went out again. | 
Sir Fran. Well, well, 1 ſhan't ſtay ſupper for em 
I can tell em that: for ods-heart: T have had nothing 
in me, but a toaſt and tarkard, fince morning. 

Meth. I am afraid, Sir, theſe late parliament hours 
wont agree with you. 

Sir Fran. Why, truly Mrs. Motherly, they don't do 
right with us country gentlemen ; to loſe one meal out 
of three, is a hard tax upon a good ſtomach, 

Moth It is fo indeed, Sir. | 
Sir Fran. But hawſomever, Mrs. Motherly, when 
we conſider, that what we ſuſfer is for the good of ou 
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Meth. Why, truly, Sir, that is ſomething. ... 

Sir Fran. Oh | there's a great deal to be ſaid fort 
che good of one's country is above all things 
A true hearted Engh/men thinks nothing too much for = 
it——TI have — of ſome honeſt gentlemen ſo very 
zealous, that for the good of their country they 
would ſometimes go to dinner at midnight. 

Meth. Oh! the goodneſs of 'em 1 ſure their country 
mult have a vaſt eſteem for them?) 

Sir Fran. So they have, Mrs. Motherly.; ; they are ſo 
reſpected when they come home to their . boroughs, 
after a ſeſſion, and ſo beloved —that their coun- 
try 5 come and dine with them every day in the 
wee 

ren Dear me! what a fine ching tis to be ſo po- 

ulous? 

Sir Fran. It is a great comfort, indeed! and I can 
hy you, you are a good ſenſible woman, Mrs. Mo- 
ther 

"Meth. O dear Sir, your Honour's pleas'd to compli- 
ment. 

Sir Fran. No, no, I ſee you know how to value peo- 
ple of conſequence. 

Moth. Good lack! here's company, Sir; will you 
give me leave to get you a little ſomething, till the La- 
dies come home, Sir ? 

Ar Fran. Why troth, I don't think it would be 3s 
miſs 


Meth, Te ſhall be done in a moment, Sir. [Exit. 


Enter MaNxL x. 

Man. Sir Francis, your ſervant. 

Sir Fran, Couſin Manly? 

Man. I am come to ſee how the family goes on here. 

Sir Fran. Troth ! all as buſy as bees; I have been 
upon the wing ever ſince eight o'clock this morn- 
ing. 

Man. By your early hour, then, I ſuppoſe ow 

ve 
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have been making your court to ſome of the great 
men. | | | 
Sir Fran. Why, faith! you have hit it, Sir 
I was advis'd to loſe no time: fol e'en went ſtraight 
forward, to one great man I had never ſeen in my life 
before. | 

Man. Right! that was doing buſineſs : but who had 


you got to introduce you? 

Sir Fran. Why, no body I remember'd I had 
heard a wiſe man ſay—My ſon, be bold—fo troth! I 
mtroduc'd myſelf. 

Man. As how, pray? 
Sir Fran. Why, thus ——Look ye——Pleaſe your 
Lordſhip, ſays I, I am Sir Francis Wronghead of Bun- 


* 


per- hall, and member of parliament for the borough 
of Guzz/edown—— Sir, your humble ſervant, ſays my 


Lord : thof T have not the honour to know your per- 
ſon, I have heard you are a very honeſt gentleman, 
and Iam glad your borough has made choice of ſo wor- 
thy a repreſentative ; and fo, ſays he, Sir Francis, have 
you any ſervice to command me? Naw, coulin! thoſe 
laſt words, you may be ſure gave me no ſmall encou- 
ragement. And thof I know, Sir, you have no extra- 
ordinary opinion of my parts, yet, 1 believe, you won't 
ſay I miſtit naw! | 

Man. Well, I hope I ſhall have no cauſe. 

Sir Fran. So when I found him fo courteous 
My Lord, ſays I, I did not think to ha' troubled your 
Lordſhip with buſineſs upon my firſt viſit: but ſince 
your Lordſhip is pleas'd not to ſtand upon ceremony 
——why truly, ſays I, I think naw is as good as ano- 
ther time. | : 

Man. Right ! there you puſh'd him home. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, I had a mind to let him ſee that 
I was none of your mealy-mouth'd ones. 

Man. Very good 

Sir Fran. So, in ſhort my Lord, ſays I, I have 2 


good eftate—but—a—it's a little awt at elbows : and 
py 4 


d 


— 
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as I defire to ſerve my King, as well az my country, I 


dal be very willing to accept of a place at court. 
Man. So, this was making ſhort work ont. 


Sir Fran. I'cod! I ſhot him flying, coulin : . ſome - | 


of your hawlf-witted ones naw, would ha“ humm'd ' 
and haw'd, and dangled a month or two after him, be- 
fore they durſt open their mouths about a place, and 
1 mayhap, not ha' got it at Iaſt neither. 1 
an, Oh! I'm glad your ſo ſure ont 
1 Sir Fran. You mg here, coulin——Sir Francis, 1 
my Lord, pray what ſort of a 1 may you ha t 
your thoughts upon ? My Lord, ſays I, beggars mut 
not be chuſers; but ony poke: ſays I, about a thou- 
i ſand a year, will be well enough to be doing with 'till 
ſomething better falls in—for Fees it would not. 
look well to ftond haggling with him at firſt. 

Man, No, no, your Datel was to get footing any 
Way. 

Sir Fran. Right! there's it! ay couſin, I ſee. you 
know the world ! 

Man. Yes, yes, one ſees more of it every day 
well! But what ſaid my Lord to all this ? 

Sir Fran. Sir — ſays be, I ſhall be glad fo 
ſerve you any way, that lies in my power; ſo he _ 
me a ſqueeze by the hond, as much as to ſay, 
yourſelf no trouble—T'll do. your buſineſs; with Noe 
he turn'd him abawt to ſomebody, with a coloured rib- 
bon, a-croſs here, that look'd in my thowghts, as iF 
he came for a place too. 

Man, Ha! ſo, upon theſe hopes, you are to make 
your fortune 

* Fran. Why, do you think there's ony doubt E 
it, Sir? 

Man. Oh no, I have not the leaſt doubt about it 
for juſt as you have done, I made my fortune ten years 
apo, 

Sir Fran, Why, I never knew JO * a place, 
en coufin. 


and L Man. 
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Man. Nor I peither, upon my faith, couſin, - Rut 
you, perhaps, may have better fortune: for I ſuppoſe 
my Lord has heard of what impertance you were in 
_ the debate to-day—You have been fince down at the 
houſe?! I preſume! _ | 6 
Sir Fran, O yes! I would not neglect the houſe, fo 

ver ſo much. 
© Man. Well, and pray what have they done there 
Sir Fran. Why troth! I can't well tell you, what 
they have done, but I can tell you what I did: and! 
think pretty well in the main; only I happen'd to make 
a little miſtake at laſt; indeed. * 
Man. How was that?? „ 
Sir Fran. Why, they were all got there, into a fort 
of a puzzling debate, about the good of the nation 
| and I were always for that, you know——but 
in ſhort, the arguments were. ſo long-winded o both 
ſides, that, waunds! I did no well underſtand 'um : has. 
ſomdever, I was convinc'd, and fo reſolv'd to vote right, 
according to my conſcience——fo, when they came to 


put the queſtion, as they call it. don't know hav } 
twas but I doubt I cry'd ay ! when I ſhould 
. ha” cry'd no! | fi 
Man. How came that about? | y 
Sir Fran, Why, by a miſtake, as I tell 
for there was a -humour'd ſort of a gentleman, WF . 
one Mr. Tother/ide I think they coll him, that ſat next 
FW 


me, as ſoon as I cry'd ay ! gives me a hearty ſhake by 
the hand! Sir, ſays he, you are a man of honour, and 
a true Engliſbman ] and I ſhould be proud to be bettet 
acquainted with you—and ſo with that, he takes me 
by the ſleeve, along with the crewd, into the lobby 
ſo, I knew nowght—but ods-fleſh ! I was got o 
wrung fide the poſt for I were told, afterwards, 
ſhould have ſtaid where I was. 
Man. And fo, if you had not quite made your for 
tune before, you have clench'd it now !——Ah ! the 
head of the rung beads. | f 5 


* 
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Sir Fran. Odſo! here's my Lady come home at laſt 
I hope, couſin, you will be ſo kind, as to 1 a 
family 5 with us? 
Man. Another time, Sir Francis; but to- .night I am 


engag d ; 
Enter Lady We oncns ap, Miſ5 Jexxy, and Count © 


BassET. 

La Wrong. Couſin! your ſervant; I hope you will - . 
pardon my rudeneſs : but we have really been in fuch 
a continual hurry here, that we have not had a leiſure ” 
moment to return your laſt viſit. 

Man. O Madam I am a man” mc gg you 
ſee that has not hinder d my 227 

La. Mrong. You are infinitely obliging: but Tu re- 
deem my credit with you. 

Man. At your own time, Madam.“ 

C. Baſ. I muſt ſay that for Mr. Mandy, Madam ; if ©” 
making people eaſy is the rule of good- breeding, 
he is certainly the beſt-bred man in the world. 7+: $2 
Man. Soh! I am not to drop my acquaintance, I 1 
find—[ Afide.] I am afraid, Sir, I ſhall grow vain upon *- 
your good opinion. 

C. Baſ. I don't know that, Sir ; but I am ſure, what 
you are pleas'd to ſay, makes me ſo. 

Man. The moſt impudent modeſty that -ever I met 
with, [ Aſide, 

La. Wrong. Lard ! how ready his wit is? A. 

Sir Fran, Don't you think, Sir, the Count's 
a very fine gentleman ?. ” 

Man. O! among the Ladies, certainly. 

Sir Fran, And yet he's as ſtout as a lion: . 7 4 
waund, he'll ſtorm any thing. 22 

Man. Will he ſo ? Why then, Sir, Ty 


% 


of your citadel. you 
Sir Fran. Ah [ you are a wag; couſin. - \ 
Man. I hope, Ladies, the town air continues to a- 
gree with ou? 


Jenny. 


8 N 
- \ 
\ K 
- - 
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jun. l perfeRly well, Sir! We have been abroad 
im our new, coach all day long and we bave BY 7 
bought an ocean of -fine things. And to-morrow we n 
29 to che maſquerade? and on Friday, to the play! and BY it 
on Saturday to the opera and on Sunday, we are to — 
be at the what - d ye call it aſſembly, and ſee the La- 
dies play at quadrille, and picquet, and ombre, and he 
hazard, and baſſet! and on Monday, we are to ſee the 
King! and ſo on 7 ae/day : | 
La. Wrong, Hold, hold, Miſs ! you muſt not let your 
tongue run ſo faſt, child you forget you know Ie. 


- brdught you hither to learn modeſty. to 
Mas yes! and ſhe is improv'd with a ven- ter 
geance | / F727 | 
xy. Lawrd! mama, I am ſure I did not ſay any cat 
harm! and if one muſt not ſpeak in one's turn, one 
may be kept under as long as one lives, for ought I we 
i 1 5 
La. Wrong. O' my conſcience, this girl grows ſo you 
1 — N i wit 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing ſpirit « 
: far you! Now ack it dawn, an' you can. gel. 
Jen. All I ſaid, papa, was only to entertain my [ 
WW couſin Manly. | mul 
Man. My pretty dear, I am mightily oblig'd to you. for; 
Jenny. Look you there now, Madam. 7 
La. Yrong. Hold your tongue, I ſay. Defo 
Jenny. [Turning away and glowting.] I declare it. Ino. 
won't bear it: ſhe is always a ſnubbing me before you, M 
Sir !——1 know why ſhe does it, well enough—* ber x 

| Afide to the Count, 
C. Ba/. Huſh! huſh, my dear! don't be uneaſy at ver 

that ! ſhe'll ſuſpect us. q [ Aſede. 


Fenny, Let her ſuſpect, what do I care I don't Ex 
know, but I have as much reaſon to ſuſpect, as ſhe— 
tho* perhaps I'm not ſo afraid of her. - 

C. Baſ. | Afde.] T'gad; if I don't keep a tight hand 
on my Tit, here, ſhe'll run away with my project be» nd £ 


— 


ſore I can bring it to bear, 


i] 
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La. Wrong. [ 4fide.) Perpetually hanging upon him! 
| The young hazlot is certainly in love with him; but T- _ 
5 mult not let them ſee I think ſo and yet I can't bear 
| WH it upon my life, Count, you'll ſpoil that forward girl 
þ Mou ſhould not encourage her ſo. DEST 
f C. Ba/. Pardon me, Madam, I was only adviſing 
L her to obſerve what your Ladyſhip ſaid to he. 
Man. Ves, truly her obſervations: have been ſome- - _ 
thing particulas. of L. 
r C. Ba}. In one word, Madam, fhe has a} 
I Wl jealouſy of your Ladyſhip, and I am ford 
to encourage her, to blind it; 'twill be bet- 
ter to take no notice of her behaviour to me. 
bh La Wrong. You are right, I will be more 
y cautious. * „ , . 
e C. Baſ. To-morrow at the maſquerade, 8 
Ive may loſe her. 8. 7 
La. Mrong. We ſhall be obſerved. I'll fend | 
ſo you a note, and - ſettle that affair——go-on 
with the girl, and don't mind me. Kr r 
it is Baſ. I have been taking your part, wy little an- 
gel. 8 515 a | 
La. Wrong, Jenny] come hither, child ou 
mult not be ſo haſty, my dear ——T only adviſe v 
or your good. ' 
Jenny. Yes, mama; but when I am told of a thing 
before company, it always makes me worſe, you. 
cnow. | 
Man. If I have any Kill in the fair ſex ; Miſs and 
her mama have only quarrel'd; becauſe they are both 


ut. f a mind. This facetious Count ſeems to have made 
at N very genteel ſtep into the family. [ Aides 
te. | | 
t Enter MynTiLLa; ManLy talks apart with her. 
yo La. Wrong. Well, Sir Francis, and what news have 

ou brought us from Meſiminſſer, to-day ?'' . 
ind Sir Fran, News, Madam? I'cod! 1 have ſome - 
be- 


ad ſuch as does not come every day, I can tell von 


— 


a 
WV # 
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=—=2 word in your ear I have' got a prpmiſe of 
a place at court of a thouſand pawnd a- year already. 
La. Wrong. Have Foo ſo, Sir? And pray who may 


33 you thank for t? Now! who's in the right ? Is not this 


tter than throwing ſo much away, after a ſtinkin 


pack of fox-hounds, in the country? Now your family 


may be the better for it! 


Sir. Fran, Nay ! that's what perſuaded me to come 


up, my dove. 


La. Wrong. Mighty well come let me have 


another hundred 4 „ 

Sir Fran. Another! child ? waunds! you have had 
one hundred this morning, pray what's become of that, 
my dear ? 

La. Wrong. What's become of it? why T'll ſhew you, 
my love! = . have you the bills about you? 

Jenny. Yes, mama. 

La. #rong. What's OTH of it? why laid out, my 
dear, with fifty more to it that I was forc'd to borrow 
of the Count here. 

Fenny. Yes, indeed, papa, and that would hardly do 
neither There's th' account. 

Sir Fran, [Turning over the bills.) Let's ſee! let's 
ſee! what the devil have we got here? 

Man. Then you have ſounded your aunt” 
you ſay; and ſhe readily comes into all I pro- 

pos'd to you? 

Me. Sir, Pll anſwer, with my life, ſhe is 
moſt thankfully yours in every article : ſhe 
mightily deſires to fee you, Sir. Abart. 

Lam going home, directly: bring | . 

her to my houſe in half an hour; and if ſhe | 
makes good what you tell me, you ſhall both 
find your account in it. 

Myr. Sir, ſhe ſhall not fail you. 1 

Sir Fran, Ods- life]! Madam, here's nothing but toys 
_ trinkets, and fans, and clock- ſtockings, by whole- 

. "1" 


— 


_ 
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La. Wrong. There's nothing but what's and 
f for your — Sir Francir—— Nay, you — 10 
good a houſewife, that in neceſiaries formytel, 1 have 
y e laid out a ſhilling. | 
is Sir Fran. No, bu my troth, o it Wemag for the 
8 devil G' one thing here, that I can ſee you have any 
ly. occafion for ! 


La. Wrong. My dear! do you think I came hither 
to live out of the faſhion ? why, the greateſt diſtinction 
of a ſine Lady in this town is in the variety ru 
things that ſne has no occaſion for. 

Jenny. Sure, papa, could you imagine, that wen 
of quality wanted nothing but * s and petticoats ? 

La. Wrong, Now, that is ſo like him! 

Man. So] The family comes on finely. [Ade 

La. Wrong. Lard! it men were always to govern, 
what dowdies would they reduce their wives to ! bs 

Sir Fran. An hundred pound in the morning, and want 
another afore night ! waunds and fire ! the Lord Mayor 
of London could not hold it at this rate! 

Man. O] do you feel it, Sir? [A... 

La. Wrong. My dear, you ſeem uneaſy ; let me * 
the hundred pound, and compoſe yourſelf. 

Sir. Fran. compoſe the devil, Madam why do you 

conſider what a hundred Pound a-day comes to fa 2 
year ? 

La. Wrong My Life, if I account with you from one 
day to another, that's really all that my head is able to 
bear at a time——— But I'II tell you what I conſider 
— l conſider that my advice has got you a thou- 
{and pound a year this morning Tt now methinks 
you mi t conſider, Sir, 

Sir. Fran. A thouſand a year Waunds, Madam, 
but I have not touch'd a penny of it yet ! 

Man. Nor never will, I'll anſwer for him. Aide. 


do 


et's 


71. 


Enter Squire RICHARD, 


toys 
6qu. Rich. Feyther, and you doan't come me quickly, 


ole- 
La 
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- rhe meat will be coal'd ; and I'd fan pick a bit with 
Bleſs me, Sir Francis! you ate 10 


. Wrong. 
a. 
_ going to ſup by yourſelf! 
Sir Fran. Nes, but I am going to e by myſel 
and ars pretty near the matter, Madam. 

La. Vreng. Had not you as good ſtay a little, my 
dear ? we ſhall all eat in half an hour ; and I was think. 


3 aſk my couſin May do take a family morſel wit 


Me Fran. Nay, for my couſin's good company, 1 
1 9 eare — I ride a days journey wr baiting. 
an. no means, Sir enfe am n 
a little buſineſs. * 2 
Sir Fran. Well, Sir, Tknow youdon tlove compli. 
nents. 
Man. You'll cs me, 6 
N en. Since vo have bufineſs, Si — 
[Exit Manly, 
Bars: Mrs. Mo rkg. 
©, Mrs. Motherly / you were ſaying this morning, you 
had ſome very fine lace to ſhew me-— can't I fee it 


now ? Sir Francis Pom 

Bloch. Why, really Madam, I had made a fort of 
omiſe, to let the Countefs of Niceiy have the fit 

2 Ker it for the birth-day : but your Ladyſnhip 

"IA Wrong. O! I die if I don't ſee it before her. 

Sgqu. Rich. Woant you goa, feyther? 

Sir Fran. Waunds lad, I fhall ha” noa Apart, 

ſtomach at this rate g 

Moth. Well, Madam, though I ſay it, tis the fweet- 
eſt pattern that ever came over and for fiene 
no cobweb? comes up to it! 

Sir Fran. Ods guts and gizard, Madam ! Lace 2 
fine as a cobweb! why w at che devil's that to coll 
now ? | 
e Nay, Sit Frazcis bbs not like of it, Ma- 


— 
: La. 
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La. V He like it! er E 
not to wear 
Sir Fras. Fleſh; Madamy-bat'l ſuppoſe 1 am Y 
ay for it. 
l * Wrong. No doubt on't Think of your thoofand 
a year, and who got it you, go! eat your dinner, 
and be thankful, 80. re pere the door.) Come, 
Mrs. Motherly. 
AL La: Wronghead with Mrs Motherly. 
Sir ln. Veery fine! io here I mun faſt, till I am 
almoſt famjſh'd for the good of my country; while 
Madam is laying me out an hundred pound a day in 
lace, as ſine as a cobweb, for the honout of my family! 
ods-fleſh! things had need go well at this ben | 
Sqd. Rich, Nay, nay, ——come, feyther. 
| * Sir Fran. 


Enter Mrs. Moray: | | 

Moth. Madam, my Lady defires you and the Count 
will pleafe to come and alliſt her fancy in ſome of the 
new laces. 

C. Baſ. We'll wait upon og Ina 2m" 

[Exir. Mrs. Moth. 

Jen. So! I told you how it was | you ſee ſhe 
can't bear to leave us together. 

C. Baſ No matter, my dear: you know the has 
ak'd me to ſtay ſupper: ſo, when your papa and ſhe 
are a bed. Mrs. Myrti//a will let me into the houſe a- 
gain: then you may y ſteal into her chamber, and we'll 
have a pretty ſneaker of punch together. 

2 Myr. Ay, ay, Madam, you may command me any 
ing, 

Jury. Well! that will be pure! | 

C. Baſ. But you had beſt go to her alone, my Life: it 

will look better if I come after you. 

Jenny. Ay, fo it will: and to-morrow you 


know at 


the maſquerade. And then bey! Ob, II Haze 
4  buſtand ay, Marry, &c. | [Exir fin ing 
M Mr. 


— | 2 
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| the meat will be eval; and I'd fain Pick a bit with 
| "= wy 
La. Wrong. Bleſs me, Sir Francis! you are tit 
| going to ſup by yourſelf! — 

Sir Fun. No, but I am going to dine by myfels 
and that's pretty near the matter. Madam. 
La. Wrong. Had not you as good ſtay a little, my 
Gear ? we ſhall all eat in half an hour; and I was think. 
„ Ne ES 


ors Fran. Nay, for my eduſin's good company, I 
9 care if I ride a days journey without baiting, 
an. By no means, e ages I'am ing upon 
a little buſineſs. * 
Sir Fran. Well, Sir, I know you don love compli. 
ments. 
Man. You'll excuſe me, Madam | 


5972 Nen Since ou have bufineſs, Sir 
! " [Exit Manly, 


Enter Mrs. MoTrzrLY. 
©, Mrs. Motherly ! you were ſaying this morning, you 
had ſome very 1 ſhew me-— can't I fee it 


4 now ? [Sir Francis 


Moth. Why, really Madam, L had made a re of 
miſe, to let the Countefs of N:ce/y have the E 
bole t of it for the birth-day : but your Ladyſhip 

La. Wrong. O! I die if I don't ſee it before her. 

Squ. Rich. Woant you goa, feyther ? 

Sir Fran. Waunids * lad, I ſhall ha- noa © Apart, 
ſtomach at this rate | 

Moth. Well, Madam, though I ſay it, tis the ſweet- 
eſt pattern that ever came .over——and for finench= 
no cobweb? comes up to it! 

Sir Fran. Ods guts and gizard, Madam ! Lace 2 
fine as a cobweb why what the devil's that to col 
now ? | | 

Meth. Nay, Sir Francis does not like of it, Ma- 


— 
j La. 
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Wrong. Hh He like ir! Dear Mrs. Marker, he 3 is 


not — Wear 
Sir Fras. Fleſh; Madar bee 1 ſuppoſe I am * 
ay for it. 
: Lid Wrong. No doubt on't! Think of your thouſand 
a year, and who got it you, go! eat your dinner, 
and be thankful, 80. an him to er] Come, 
Mrs. OX. 
; [Exit La; Wronghead with Mrs Motherly. 
d Sir Fra. Veery- fine! ſo here I mun faſt, till I am 
almoſt famiſh'd for the good of my country; while 
Madam is laying me out an hundred pound à day in 
lace, as ſine as a cobweb, for the honout of my family! 
ods-fleſh! things had need go well at this rate! 
Sqd. Rich, Nay, nay,. come, feyther. 
| Ls Sir Fran. 


Enter Mrs. W | 

Moth. Madam, my Lady defires you and the Count 
will pleaſe to come and aſliſt her fancy in ſome of the 
new laces. 

C. Baſ. We'll wait upon her 

it. Mrs. Moth. 

Jenry. So! I told you how it was! you ſee the 
can't bear to leave us together. 

C. Baſ No matter, my dear: you know the has 
akk'd me to ſtay ſupper: ſo, when your papa and ſhe 
are a-bed, Mrs. Myrti//a will let me into the houſe a- 
gain: then you may ſteal into her chamber, and we'll 
have a pretty ſneaker of punch together.. 

5 Myr. Ay, ay, Madam, you may command me any 
ing, 
Fenny, Well! that will be pure! 
C. Baſ. But you had beſt go to her and wi Life : it 

will look better if I come after you. 

Jenny. Ay, ſo it will: and to-morrow you know at 
the maſquerade. And then bey! Ol, Il Haze 
a huſband! ay, Marry, &c. [Exir in ing 


PR 
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Mr. So Sir! am not 1 very commode to you? 

C. Ba/. Well, child! and don't you find your ac- 
count in it? did not · I tell you we might fall be of uſe 
to one and other ? 

Myr. Well, but how ſtands your affair with n in 
me main; 

C. Bo/. O ſhe's mad for the maſquerade! it * 
like a nail, we want nothing now but a parſon, to 
clinch it. Did not your aunt ſay ſhe could get one at 
a ſhort warning? 

Ihr. Yes, yes, my Lord. Texualy's chaplain i is her 
—_ you know.; he'll do your buſineſs and mine, 1 

the ſame-time. 

& C. Baſ. O! les true ? but where tall we appoin 
1 

Myr. "Why, you know my Lady Townh' s houſe i 

always open to the maſques upon a ball-night, before 

they go to the Hay-market. 

O. Baſ.' Goed. 

Myr. Now the doctor propoſes, we + ſhould all.c come 
- "hither in our habits, and when the rooms are full, we 
may ſteal up into his chamber, he ſays, and there— 
crack—— he'll give us all.a canonical commiſſion to go 
to bed together. 

C. Baſ. Admirable! Well, the devil fetch me, ii 
1 5 not be heartily glad to ſee thee well ſettled, 
child... 

Myr. And may the black . tack is me * 
is arm at the ſame time, i fr I ſhall not think myſelf 
oblig'd to you, as long as I live. 

C. Baſ. One kiſs for old acquaintance —— — 
1 gad I ſhall want to be buſy again! 

Myr. O you'll have one ſhortly will find you employ 
ment: but I muſt run to my — ” 

C. Ba/. And I to the Ladies ſo your bumble 


ſervant, ſweet-Mrs,. ronghead.. - re 
_ ie as * bound, moſt * Count te 
| Exit 10 
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C. Ba/. Why ay! Count! That title has been of 
ſome uſe ta me indeed! not that I have any more pre- 
rence to it, than I have to a blue ribband. Vet, Þ 
have made a pretty conſiderable figure in liſe with it, 
T have lolF& in my own chariot; dealt at aſſemblies: 
din'd with ambaſſadors, and made one at quadrille, with 


the firſt women of quality But——Tempora mutantur - 
——fince that damn'd ſquadron at /bite's have left 
me out of their laſt ſecret, I am reduced, to trade upon 
my own ſtock of induſtry, and make my laſt puſh upon a 
wife: if my card comes up * ptree+ I think can't 
fail) I ſhall once more cut a figure, and cock my hat 
in the face of the beſt of them! for ſince our modern. 
men of fortune are grown wiſe enough to be ſharpers, 
] think ſharpers are fools that don't take up the airs of 
men of quality. ei. 


ACT Ys SCENE I. 
SCENE Lord Townly's Houſe. 


Enter Manuy and Lady GRACE. 


| Manly. : 

HERE's ſomething, Madam, hangs upon your 

mind, to-day : is it unfit to truſt me with it? 
La. Grace. Since you will know my ſiſter then 
aunhappy woman! 

Man. What of her ? ib; 

La. Grace. I fear, is on the brink of ruin 

Man. I am ſorry for it — what has happen'd ? 

La Grace, Nothing ſo very new! but the continual 
repetition of it, at laſt has rais'd my brother to an in- 
temperance that I tremble at. 

Man. Have they had any words upon it? 

La. Grace, He has not ſeen her ſince yeſterday. 


an. 
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Mas. What! not at home all night! AY 
La. Grace. About five this morning in ſhe came ! but 
with ſuch looks, and ſuch, an equipage of misfor- 
tunes at her heels —— what can become of her 
Man. Has na; my Lord ſeen her, ſay you? 
J. a. Grace. No! he chang'd his bed laſt night—l 
fat with him alone till twelve, in expectation of her; 
but when the clock firuck, he ſtarted from his chair, 
and grew incens'd to that degree, that had I not, almoſt 
on my knees, diſſuaded him, he had ordered the doors 
that inſtant, to have been locked againſt her! 
f Maa. How terrible is his ſituation? when the moſt 
juſtifiable ſeverities he can uſe againſt her, are liable 
to be the mirth of all the diſſolute card · tables in;town! 
La. Grace. Tis that, 1 know, bas made him bear 
ſo long: but you that feel for him, Mr. Manly, will 
aſſiſt him to ſupport his honour, - and if poſſible, pre- 
ſerve his quiet? therefore I beg you don't leave the houſe, 
till one or both of them bo wrought to better tem- 
er. | E 
ld Man. How amiable is this concern, in you 
La Grace. for heaven's ſake don't mind me, but 
think on ſomething to preſerve us all. 
Man. I ſhall not take the merit of obeying your com- 
mands, Madam, to ſerve my Lord but pray, Ma- 
dam, let me into all that has paſt, fince yeſternight. 
La Grace. When my intreaties had prevailed upon 
my Lord, not to make a tory for the town, by fo 
vblic a violence, as ſhuttting her at once out of his 
doors; he ordered the next apartment to my Lady's 
to be made ready for him while that was do.ng 
| [ try'd by all the little arts I was miſtreſs of, to 
amuſe him into temper ; in ſhort, a ſilent grief was all 
J could reduce him to——— on this, we took our 
leaves and parted to our repoſe : what his was, I ima- 
gine by my own. for I ne'er clos'd my eyes. About 
hve, as | told you, I heard ' my Lady at the door; {0 
I ſlipt on a gown, and ſat almoſt an hour with her, in 


her own chamber. _ a 
| * Man. 
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Man, What ſaid ſhe, when ſhe did not find my Lord 
there ? 

La. Grace. O! fo far from being ſhock d or alarm'd 
at it; that-ſhe bleſsd the occaſion? and ſaid, that in 
her condition, the chat of a female friend was far prefer- 
able to the beſt huſband's company in the World. 

Man. Where has ſhe fpirits to ſupport fo much in- 
ſenſibility. 


La. Grace. Nay! tis incredible! for though ſhe has 


loſt every ſhilling ſhe. had in the world, an ſtretch'd 
her credit ev'n to breaking; ; ſhe'railied her own fol- 
lies with ſuch vivacity, and painted the penances ſhe 
knows ſhe muſt undergo for them, in ſuch tidiculdus 
lights, that had not my concern for -a brother- been 
too ſtrong for her wite ſhe had almoſt difarm'd my an- 
n | 
; Man. Her mind may have aqothes cal by this time: 
the moſt flagrant diſpoſitions have their hours of an- 
guiſh ; which their. pride conceals from company: 
— pray, Madam, bow . e avoid coming down 
to dine? 

La. Grace. O! the took care of that before the went 
to bed; by ordering her woman, whenever ſhe was aſk d 
for, to fay, ſhe was not well. 

Man..You have ſeen her ſince ſhe was up, I preſume? > 

La. Grace. Up! I queſtion whether ſhe be awake yet. 

Man. Terrible! what a figure does ſhe make now! 
That Nature ſhould throw away ſo much beauty upon 
a creature, to make ſuch a flatternly uſe of it? 


La. Grace. © ſyl there is not a more elegant beauty 


in town, when ſhe's drefs'd. 

Man. In my eye, Madam, | ſhe that's early . 
has ten times her elegance. 

La Grace. But ſhe won't. be long now, I 1 2 
for I think I ſee her chocolate going up—Mrs. Zrufly 


* — 


N Tausry comes to the. door. 
Man, { 4fide.] Five o'clock . 
* * , y 


— 
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Lady of 'quality's breakfaſt, is an elegant hour indeed! 
Which to ſhew her more polite way « of hing — 1 
preſume, ſhe eats in her bed: | | 
La. Grace. [7s Mrs: Truſty.] And whds ſhe i is up, 
'- Emould'be-plad the would let me come to her toilet 
% That's all, Mrs. Try. 
-. Trufty. I will be ſure to let her Ladyſhip know, Ma- 
aum. | (Ion Mrs. Trays 


| WTO a don va wel cn 1 
iis; Sir Francis Wrongbead,” Sir, defies to ſpeak 
with you.” | 
Man He comes onſeaſonably——what mall 1 do fi 
with him ! : { 
La. Grace. O os din by all means, we ſhall have v. 
time enough; in the mean while I'll ſtep i in, and have an 
eye upon my brother. Nay, Sor t mind me——you h; 
have buſineſs | 
Man. You muſt be obey'd fi 
; | Retreating while Lady Grate goer out, ty 
Defire Sir Francis to. walk in [ Ex. Servant, iq 


I ſuppoſe by this time his wiſe Worſhip begins to pe 
find, that the balance of his j or) to London is on 
ä 9 wrong-ſide. A 0 mi 


Enter Sir Fa Anis. 
Sir Feawcis your ſervant; how came 1 by the Wer of 
this extraordinary viſit I? | 
Sir Fran. Ah! couſin ! b | 
Man. Why that — face, * wi 
Sir Fran. I have no friend alive but you 
Man. I am ſorry for that but what's the matter? a ff 
Sir Fran. I have play d the fool by this journey, ! 
ſce now for my bitter wife ah 
Man. What of her? | 
Sir Fran. Is playing the devil! 
Man. Why truly, that's a part that moſt of your fine 
Ladies begin with, as ſoon as they get to London. 


Sir Fran, lt Tama a living man, couſin, the has made 
| away 


S S > > 


Yay 


* 
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away with above two hundred and a pound. ee 


yeſterday morning 

Man. Hah! I ſee a good houſewife will do a great 
deal of. work in a little time. 

Sir Fran. Work do they call it! fine work indeed! 

Man. Well, but how do you mean-made away with 
it? What, ſhe has laid-it out, may be but 1 8 
you. have an account of it. 

Sir Fran. Ves, yes, I have had . account indeed, 
but I mun needs (ay, it's a n A 

Man. Pray let's hear. l 

Sir Fran. Why, ſirſt J let her have an handed * 
fifty, to get things handſome about her, to let the world 
ſee that | was fomebody ! and 1 Wt e that ſum was 
very genteel. 

Man. Indeed I think fo ; and inthe country, might 
have ſcrv'd her a twelve month. 

Sir Fran. Why, ſo it 8 bot here in this 
fine tawn, | forſooth ! 1t could not get through four and 
twenty hours for in half that time, it was all 
ſquander'd away in bawbles, and new-faſhion'd trum- 
Pery. 

Man, O! for Ladies i in Londen, Sir Baan alike 
might be neceſlary. | 

Sir Fran. Noa theere's the plague on't! the devil 
o' one uſeful thing do I ſee for at, but two pair of lac d 
ſhoes, and thoſe i ond me in three Found — ſhillings 
a. pair too. 

Man. Dear Sir, i is ee Why 1 we hin city- 
wives here, that while their good man is ſelling three 
penny worth of ſugar, = give you twenty K for 
a ſhort, apren. 

Sir Fran. Mercy on us! What a mortal poor devil 
a huſband! 8. 

Man. Well, but I hope, you " hive noching ele to 
complain of? | 

Sir Fran. Ah! would 1 could ſay ſo to0—but there's 
another hundred: behind yet, that goes more to my 
heart, than all that went before it. 


Man. 
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e Ad be mighüs has he difpaſed off 

Sir Fran. Troth I am mn n to tell 8 

M. Out with it. 2 MH 

Sir Fran. Why ſhe has — at an adennbiy- 

Man. What, Wer 1 fa you! u . you had all 
at home laſt night? 

Sir Fran. Why, 3 all an mecry a 


2 ed my heart was ſo open, that I toſs d 


another hundred into her apron, to go dut early this 
morning with But the cloth was no taoner taken a- 
way, than in comes my Lady Taewnly here, {—+—who 
between you and I- mum! has had the devil to pay 
yonder——) with another rantipole dame of quality, 
and out they muſt have her, they ſaid, to introduce her 
at my Lady Neble's aſſembly ſorſooth a few words, 
you may be ſure, made the bargain ——1o, bawnce! 
and away they drive as if the devil had got into the 
coach · box ——ſo about four or five in the morning— 
home comes Madam, with her eyes a foot deep in her 
head ——and my poor erg e leſt behind 
her at the hazard table. 
Man. All loſt at dice! 
Sir Fran. Every ſhilling———among a parcel of 
75 0 Puppies, and pale-fac'd women of quality. 
t pray, Sir Francis, how . you, aſter 
you found her ſo ill an 2 1 ſo ſoon 
to ttuſt her with another. 
- Sir Fran: Why truly, I mun ſay that was partly my 
own fault: for if I had not been a blab of my tongue, 
; 1 that laſt hundred might have Wag far.” fi 
Mas. How ſ %o W 
Sir Fran. Why, like an * 251 was. out of good- 
will, forſooth, partly to keep her in humour, I mul * 
needs tell her of the thouſand pound a- year, I had juſ 
the promiſe of cod] the lays her claws upon it 
it that moment ſaid it was all ow ing to her advics 
n truly ſhe would have her thare ont. 
Man. What, before you had it yourſelf/ 


u .1 tis i 
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Sir Fran, Why ay! that's what I told her My 
dear, ſaid I; mayhap I mayn't receive the firſt quarter 
on't this half year. | 

Man. Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great 
deal of patience, and I really feel compaſſion for you. 

Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may, couſin, for 1 
don't ſee that my wife's goodneſs is a bit the better for 
bringing to London, 

Man. If you remember I gave you a hint of it. 

Sir Fran. Why ay, it's true you did ſo: but the 
devil himſelf could not have believ'd ſhe would ; have 
rode poſt to him. | 

Man. Sir, if you ſtay but a fortnight in this town, 
you will every day ſee hundreds as faſt upon the gal- 
lop, as ſhe is. | 

Sir Fran, Ah | this London is a baſe place indeed 
waunds, if things ſhould happen to go wrong with me 
at Weftminſter, at this rate, how the devil ſhall I keep 
out of a jail ? . 3 

ry” Why truly, there ſeems to be but one way to 
avoid ut, | | 

Sir Fran, Ah! would you could tell me that, couſin. 
Man. The way lies plain before you, Sir ; the ſame 
road that brought you hither will carry you fafe home 
again. 7 | 

Sir Fran, Ods fleſh! couſin, what! and leave a 
thouſand pound a year behind me? | 

Man. Pooh! pooh! leave any thing behind you, - 
but your family, and you are a ſaver by it. 

Sir Fran Ay; but conſider, couſin, what a ſcurvy 
figure ſhall I make in the country, if I come dawn 
withawt it! x 

Man You will make a much more lamentable figure 
in a jail withour it. 
Sir Fran, Mayhap at yow have no great opinion of 
it then, couſin ? & 

Man. Sir Francis, to do you the ſervice of a real 
friend, I muſt "ſpeak very plainly to you: you don't 
yet ſee half the ruin that's before you ? 8 

N 
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Sir Fran. Goodlack l how 1 may you mean, couſin ? 
Man. In one word, your whole affairs ſtand thus 


In a week you'll loſe,your ſeat, at Wefmin/ter: 
in a fortnight my Lady will run you into a jail, by 
keeping the beſt company In four and twenty 
Hours, your daughter will run away with a ſharper, 
becauſe ſhe han't been us'd to better company: and 
our ſon will ſteal into marriage with a caſt-miſtreſs, 
canſe he has not been us d to any company at all. 
Sir Fran. I th' name o goodneve why ſhould you 


think allthis? 


Man. Becauſe 1 have proof of it ; in ſhort, I know ſo | 


much of their ſecrets, that if all this is not prevented 
to· night, ĩt would be out of your power to do it to-mor- 
row morning. 
Sir Fran. Mercy upon us ! you frighten me—— Well, 
Sir, I will be govern'd NV but m_ am I to do 
in this caſe ? 


Man, 1 have not time here to g give you proper in- 


Arud&tions : but about eight this event ng, I'll call at your 
lodgings ; and there you ſhall have full conviction, how 


much 1 have's it at heart to ſerve N 


Enter a $64 «nx, 1 
. Sir, my Lord defires to ſpeak with vou. 
Man. TH wait upon him. 


Sir Fran, Well then, TH go ſtraight home naw. 


Mar. At eight depend upon me: 
Sir Fran. Ah! dear eouſin! I ſhall be bound to you 


as long as I live. Mercy deliver us ! what a terrible 


- Journey have I made on't ! [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


"IF a” 


The SCE NE . oY a W Lady 
TowNLy, as juſt up, walks to her toilet, lean- 
ing on Mrs. Txusrr. th, N 


Truſty. Dear Madam, what Dodd wake your „Lax 
ſhip ſo out of order! 

La. Town. How is it poſſible to-be wall. where one 
is kill'd for want of fleep ? - 


Truſty. Dear me! it was ſo long before: you rung, 


Madam, I was in hopes your Lady ſhip had n 
compos d. 
La. Tsun. Compos'd! why I have lain in an inn 


here! this houſe is worſe than an inn with ten ſtage- 
coaches ! what between my Lord's impertinent people 


of buſineſs in a morning, and the intolerable thick 
ſhoes of footmen at noon, one has nat a. wink all 
night. 

Truly. Indeed, Madam, it's a great pity, my Lord 
can't be perſuaded intq the hours of people of quality 
——Tho' I mult ſay that, Madam, your Ladyſhip is 
certainly the belt matrimonial manager in town. 

La. Town, Oh! you are quite miſtaken, Ty! I 
manage very ill! for notwithſtanding all the power I 
have, by never being over-fond of my Lord yet 
I want money infinitely oftener than he is willing ta 
give it me. 

Truſty. Ah! if his Lordſhip could but be brought to 
play himſelf, Madam, then he might feel what it is to 
want money. 

La. Town, Oh! don't talk of it! do you know that 
I am undone, Trufty ? 

Trufly. Mercy forbid, Madam . 

La Town. Broke! ruin'd! plunder'd! — „ 
even to a confiſcation of my laſt guinea. 

Truſty. You don't tell me ſo, Madam! 

La. Town, And where to raiſe ten pound in the 
world What is to be done, Trafty ? 
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Trufly. Truly, I wiſh I were wiſe enough to tell vo 
Madam: but may be your Ladyſhip may have a run 
of better fortune, upon ſome of the good company that 
comes here to-night. 

La. Town. But I have not a 3 guinea, to try 
my fortune ! 

Trufly. Ha! that's a bad buſineſs indeed, Madam— 
Adad! I have a thought in my head, Madam, if it i 
not too late 

La. Town. Out with it quickly then, I befeech thee? 
_ Trufiy. Has not the ſteward ſomething of fifty pound, 

Madam, that you left in his Kands, to pay ſomebody 
about this time? 

La. Town. O! ay! I had forgot—'rwas t—a— 
what's his filthy name ? 

Trufiy. Now | remember, Madam, 'twas to Mr. Lute- 
Firing, your old mercer, that your Ladyfſhip turn'd of 
about a year ago, becauſe he would truſt you no 
longer. 

La. Town. The very wretch! if he has not paid it, 
run quickly dear Tray, and bid him bring it hither 


immediately [Exit Truſty.] Well! fare mortal wo- 
man never had ſyugh fortune! five! five, and nine, 4 
ro poor ſeven for ever! — No! after that horrid 


ar of my chance, that Lady M rong bead fatal red hi 
upon the table, I ſaw-it was impoth ble, ever, to win 
another ſtake Sit up all night! loſe all one's mo. 
ney ! dream of winning thouſands! wake without 1 
ſhilling! and then how like a hag 1 look! In ſhort 
the pleaſures of life, are not worth this diſorder! 
If it were not for ſhame now, I could almoſt think, 
Lady Grace's ſober ſcheme not quite ſo ridiculous 
If my wiſe Lord could but hold his tongue for a week, 
*tis odds, but I ſhould hate the town in a fortnight- 
But I will not be driven out of it, that's poſitive ! 
LI ru y return 
Truſ!y, O Madam ! there is no bearing it! Mr. Lui. 


firing was jul let in at the door, as 4 came to the kairs 
1 foot; 


l 
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foot ; and the ſteward is now actually paying him the 


money in the hall. 


La. Town. Run to the ſtair caſe head, again —— 
and (cream to him, that I muſt ſpeak with him this 
inſtant. 

Truſiy Mr. P. | 
Poundage, a word with you quickly. _ - 

Poun, [within.] I'll come to you pre- 
ſently. | 

. Trufly. Preſently won't do, man, you | 
mult come this minute. 

Pound. I am but juſt paying a little mo- 
ney, here. 
Truſty. Cods my life! paying money? 
Is the man diſtracted? Come here I tell 
you, to my Lady, this moment, quick! } 

1 [ | ruſty returns. 

La. Town. Will the monſter come or no ? 

Trufly. Yes, I hear him now, Madam, he is hobling 
up, as faſt as he can 

La. Town. Don't let him come in for he will keep 
ſuch a babbling about his W brain is not 
able to bear him. 

[Poundage comes to the door with a money-bag 
in his hand. 

Trufly. O! it's well you are come, Sir! where's the 
fifty pound ? 

Pound. Why here it is; if you had not been in ſuch 
haſte, I ſhould have paid it by this time——the man's 
now writing a receipt, below, for it. 

Trujly. No matter! my Lady ſays you muſt not pay | 
him with that money, there is not enough, it ſeems z 
there's a piſtole, and a guinea, that is not good, in it 
—— beſides there is a miſtake in the account too 
[Teritching the bag from him.) But ſhe is not at eiſure 


to examine it now; fo you muſt bid Mr. Whatd' ye- 


cail-um call another time. 
La. 7own. What is all that noiſe there? | 
Pound. Why and it pleaſe your Ladyſhip——— 3 
| - 28 
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La. Town. Pr'ythee !. don't plague me now, but do 
as you were order d. 

Pound. Nay what your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Madam— 

[Exit Poundage: 

. Trufly. There they are. Madam Pours-the money 
out of the bag. ] The pretty things—were ſo-near 
falling into a naſty tradeſman's hands, I proteſt it made 
me tremble for them fancy your Ladyſhip had as 
good give me that bad guinea, for luck's ſake—thank 
you, Madam. aA guinea, 

La. Town, Why, I did not bid you take it. 

Trufly. No, but your Lady ſhip look d as if you were 
juſt going to bid me, and ſo I was willing to ſave you 

the trouble of ſpeaking, Madam. 

La. Town, Welt ! thou haſt deſerv'd it, wa ſo, for 
once but hark! don't I hear the man making a 
noiſe yonder ? Tho' I think now we may compound 
for a little of his ill humour _ - 

Tray. I'll liſten. 

La. Town. Pr'ythee do. [ Fruſty goes to the door, 

Trufly. Ay! they are at it Madam he's in a bitter 

| Ee with poor Poundage.—bleſs me! I believe 
beat him - mercy on us ! how the wretch ſwears. 

La: x And. a ſober citiaen too! that's a ſhame* 

Truſly. Ha ! I think all's ſilent, of a ſudden 
may be the porter has knock d him down——T'll ſtep 
and ſee 1 [ Exit Truſty. 

La. Town. Thoſe trades-people are the troubleſomeſt 
ereatures l no words will ſatisfy them 


Truſty returns. 

Tany. 0 Madam ! undone ! undone! My Lord has 
Juſt bolted out upon the man, and is hearing all his pi- 
tiful ſtory over if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to come ht 
ther, you may hear him yourſelf! 

La. Town. No matter: it will come nnd preſently: 
I ſhall have it from my Lord; without loſing a word 
by the way, I'll warrant you. 

Tray. O lud! Madam! nee juſt co- 
ming in. f | 
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La. Town. Do you get out of the way then. ¶ Exit 
Truſiy. Jam afraid 1 want ſpirits! bat be. will ſoon 
give. em me. 8 | 


- Eater Lonp Townuy, in 

L. Town. How comes it, Madam, that a tradeſman 
dares be clamorous, in my houſe for money due to him, 
from you? 

La. Town. You don't expect, wy Lord, that I ſhould | 
anſwer for other people's impertinence! 

L. Town. I expect, Madam, you ſhould anſwer for 
our own extravagances, that are the occaſion of it— 
I thought I had given you money three months ago, to 
ſatisfy all theſe fort of people 

La. Town, Yes, but you ſee they never are to be 
ſatisfied. 

L. Town. Nor am I, Madam, longer to be abus d . 
thus! what's become of the laſt five hundred ! Save 

ou! 

. La. Town. Gone. 

L. Town. Gone! what way, Modem? - 

La. Town, Half the town over, I believe, by chis 
time. 

L. Town. Tis well! I ſee ruin will make no im- 
preſſion, till it falls upon you. 

La. Town. In ſhort, my Lord, it money is altos 
* ſubject of our converſation, I ſhall make you no 
anſwer, _. 

L. Town, Madam, Madam! I will be heard, and 
make you anfwer. 

La. Town. Make me! then I muſt tell you, my 
Lord, this is a language 1 have not been us'd to, and 
I won't bear it. 

L. Town, Come ! come, Madam, you ſhall bonne 
great deal more, before I part with you. 

La. Town, My Lord, if you inſult me, you will have 
as much to bear on your fide, I can aſſure you. 

L. Town, Pooh! your {pirit grows ridiculous —— 

| yon 
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you have neither honour, worth, or 
port it! 6 | 

La. Town. You'll find, at leaſt, I have reſentment! 
and do you look well to the provocation ! 

L. Town, After thoſe you have given me, Madam, 
tis almoſt infamobs to talk with you. 

La. Town: I fcorn your imputation, and your me- 
naces ] The narrownels of your heart's your monitor! 
tis there! there, my Lord, you are wounded ; yon 
have leſs to complain of than many huſbands of an 
equal rank to ou. : 

L. Town. Death, Madam! do you preſume upon 
your corporal merit! that your perſon's, leſs tainted 
than your mind! is it there? there alone an honet 


innocence, to ſup. 


_ Huſband can be injur d? have you not every other vice ; 
that can debaſe your birth, or itain the heart of wo- 0 

man? Is not your health, your beauty, huſband, for- R 
tune, family diſclaim'd, for nights conſum'd in ria þ 
and extravagance ? The wanton does no more; if ſhe 
conceals her ſhame, does leſs: and ſure the diflolute 4 
avow'd, as ſorely wrongs my honour, and my quiet. th 


La. Town, I ſee, my Lord, what ſort of wife might 
pleaſe you. . 5 

L. Town. Ungrateful woman ! cou'd you have ſeen a 
yourſelf, you in yourſelf had ſeen her——1 am amazl 
our legiſlature has left no precedent of a divorce fot 
this more viſible injury, this adultery of the mind, 2 
well as that of the perſon! when a woman's whok M 
heart is alienated to pleaſures I have no ſhare in, whit 


1s't to me, whether a black ace, or a powder'd cot wi 
comb has pe ſſeſuon of it? | | Ki 
La. Town,” If you have not found it yet, my Lord, | 
this is not the way to get poſſeſſion of mine, depen - 
upon it. "if 
L Town. That, Madam, I have long deſpair d 6 7 
and fince our happineſs cannot be mutual, tis fit, ta , ; 
wich our hearts, our perions too ſhould ſeparate will 
This houſe you ſleep no more in! tho' your conti | 

* mig) 
be 


* 


* 
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might groſsly feed upon the diſhonour of a huſband, 
yet my deſires wou'd ſtarve upon the features of a wife. 

La. Town, Your ſtile, my Lord, is much of the 
ſame delicacy with your ſentiments of honour. 

L. Town. Madam, Madam! this is no time for 
compliments — I have done with you. | 

La. Town. If we had never met, my Lord, I had 
not broke my heart for it! but have a care! I may 
not, perhaps, be fo eaſily recalled as you imagine. 


* L. Town. Recall'd ! Who's there! [Euter a Ser- 
want.] Deſire my fiſter and Mr. Manly to walk up. 
pr La. Town. My Lord, you may proceed as you pleaſe, 


but pray what indiſcretions have I committed, that 


cl are not daily practiſed by a hundred other women of 
_ quality ? 

wt L. Town. Tis not the number of ill wives, Madam, 
chat makes the patience of a huſband leſs e 1 
_ ble: and tho' a bad one may be the beſt man's lot, 
ſh yet he'll make a better figure in the world, that keeps 
ut his misfortunes out of doors, than he that tamely keeps 
wr them within. 

Ig La. Town. I don't know what figure you may make, 
c my Lord, but I ſhall have no reaſon to be aſham'd of 
mine, in whatever company I may meet you. - 

« L. Town. Be ſparing of your ſpirit, Madam, you'll 
| « need it to ſupport you. | 


ock Enter Lady GRACE ard Maxx. 
Mr. Manly, I have an act of friendſhip to beg.of you, 
which wants more apologies than words can make for it. 
Man. Then pray make none, my Lord, that I may 
of have the greater merit in obliging you. 
4 L. Town, Siſter, I have the fame excuſe to intreat 
of you too, 
La. Grace. To your requeſt, I beg, my Lord. 
L. /own. Thus then as you both were preſent 
at my ill- conſidered marriage, I now deſire you each 
will be a witneſs of my determined ſeparation. 


know, Sir, your good- nature, and my fiſter's, muſt 
be ſhock'd at the office 1 impoſe on you! but, as E 
O dont 


— 
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don't aſk your juſtification of my cauſe, ſo I hope you 
are conſcious that an ill woman can't reproach 
vou, if you are ſilent; upon her fide. 
Manly.. My Lord, I never thought, till now, it 
could be difficult to oblige you, | 
La. Grace. [4/ide] Heavens! how I tremble ! 
IL. Town. For you, my Lady Townly, I need not 
here repeat the provocations of my parting with you— 
the world, I fear, is too well informed of them —— 
- _For the good Lord, your dead father's ſake, I will 
. fill ſupport you, as his daughter —As the Lord 
 Townly's wife, you have had every thing a fond hu- 
ſband cou'd beſtow, and (to our mutual ſhame 1 ſpeak 
It) more than happy wives defire—But thoſe indulgen- 
ces muſt end! ſtate, equipage and ſplendor, but ill 
become the vices that miſuſe em The decent ne- 
ceſſaries of life ſhall be ſupply'd——but not one article 
to luxury ! not even the coach, that waits to carry you 
from hence, ſhall you ever uſe again! Your tender 
avnt, my Lady Lovemore, with tears, this morning, 
has conſented to receive you; where, if time, and your 
condition brings you to a due reflexion, your allowance 
ſhall be increas'd ——But, if you ſtill are laviſh of your 
little, or pine for paſt licentious pleaſures, that little 
Mall be leſs! nor will I call that ſoul my friend, that 
names you in my hearing! . 
La. Grace. My heart bleeds for her! Add. 
L. Town. O Manly! look there! turn back thy 
thoughts with me, and witneſs to my growing love! there 
Was a time, when I believ'd that form incapable of 
vice, or of decay] There I propoſed the partner of 
an eaſy home! there! I, for ever, hoped to find al 
chearful companion, an agreeable intimate, a faithful 
friend, a uſeful help- mate, and a tender mother 
But oh! how bitter now the diſappointment! 
Manx. The world is different in its ſenſe of happ 
a. offended as you are, I know you will ſtill be 
Jjuſt. 
L 
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L. Town. Fear me not. | 
Man. 'Fhis laſt reproach, I ſee, has ſtruck her. 
l. 
L. Town. No, let me not (though I this moment 
caſt her from my heart for ever) let me not urge her 
puniſhment beyond her crimes I know the world. 
15 fond of any tale that feeds its appetite with ſcandal : 
and as I am conſcious, ſeverities of this kind ſeldom 
fail of imputations too groſs to mention, I here, before. 
you both, _— her of the leaſt ſuſpicion rais'd againſt 
the honour of my bed. Therefore, when abroad her 
conduct may be queſtion'd, do her fame that juſtice. 
La. Traun. O filter! [ Turns to La. Grace weeping. 
L. Town. When 1 am ſpoken of, where, without 
favour, this action may be canvaſs'd ; relate but half 
my provocations, and give me up to cenſure. [Going. 
La. Town. Support me! ſave me! hide me from 
the world!  - [Falls on Lady Grace's nee. 
L. Traun. | Returning] I had forgot me Von 
have no ſhare in my reſentment, therefore, as you have 
liv d in friendſhip with her, your parting may admit 
of gentler terms, than. ſuit the honour of an injur'd 
huſband. | [Offers to go out. 
Man. | Inter poſing.] My Lord, you muſt not, ſhall 
not leave her thus! One moment's ſtay can do your 
cauſe no wrong! If looks can ſpeak the anguiſh of the 
heart, I'll anſwer with my life, there's ſomething la- 
bouring in her mind, that wou'd you bear the hearing, 
might deſerve it, : A 
. Town. Conſider*. ſince we no more can meet; 
preſs not my ſtaying to inſult her. 
La. Town. Vet ſtay, my Lord the little I wou'd 
ſay, will not deſerve an inſult: and undeſerv'd, I 


know your nature gives it not. But as you've calFd 


in friends, to witneſs your reſentment, let them þe e- 
qual hearers of my laſt reply. 
G L. Town. I ſhan't refuſe you that, Madam be it 
0. - 
La. Town. My Lord, you ever have complain'd,. I 
wanted 


* 
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wanted love; but, as you kindly have allowed, I ne- 
ver gave it to another; ſo when you hear the ſtory of 
my heart, tho' you may ſtill complain, you will not 

wonder at my coldneſs. * 
La. Grace. This promiſes a reverſe of 
| | [ Apart, 
Man. This, my Lord, you are concern'd to hear! 

L. Town. Proceed, I am attentive. 
La. Town. Before I was your bride, my Lord, the 
flattering world had talk'd me into beauty ; which, -at 
my glas, my youthful vanity confirm'd : wild with 


1 1 1 mk 


that fame, I thought mankind my ſlaves, I triumph'd l 
over hearts, while my pleaſure was their pain: yet ] 
was my own ſo equally inſenſible to all, that when a 
father's firm commands enjoin'd me to make choice of t 
one, I even there declin'd the liberty he gave, and to t 
his own election yielded up my youth —his tender a 
care, my Lord, directed him to you —— Our hands 
were join'd ! but till my heart was wedded to its folly! d 
My only joy was power, command, ſociety, profule- 
neſs, and to lead in pleaſures! the huſband's right to 
rule, I thought a vulgar law, which only the deform'd ec 
or meanly- ſpirited obey d! I knew no directors but my th 
aſſions; no maſter but my will. Even you, my te 
Lord, ſometime o ercome by love, was pleas'd with 
my delights ; nor then foreſaw this mad miſuſe of your re 
indulgence —And, though I call myſelf ungrateful 
while | own it, yet as a truth, it cannot be deny'd— po 


'That kind indulgence has undone me! it added 
ſtrength to my habitual failings, and, in a heart thus kn 
warm, in wild uathinking life, no wonder if the 
gentler ſenſe of love was loſt. Ay it 

L. Town. O Manly ! where has this crea- 
ture's heart been buried ? | Apart, 

Man, If yet recoverable how vaſt a 
treafure? | 

La. Town, What I have ſaid, my Lord, is not my 
excuſe, but my confeſſion ! my errors (give em if you 


pleaſe, a harder name) cannot be defended ! no 
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what's in its nature wrong, no words can palliate, no 
lea can alter! What then remains in my condition, 
bat reſignation to your pleaſure? time only can con- 
vince you of my future conduct: therefore, till I have 
liv'd an object of forgiveneſs, I dare not hope for par- 
don——The penance of a, lonely contrite life were 
little to the innocent; but to have deferv'd this ſepa- 
ration, will ſtrow perpetaal thorns upon my pillow. 

La. Grace. O happy, heavenly hearing! 1541 

La. Town, Siſter, farewell! [King ber.] Your vir- 
tue needs no warning ſrom the ſhame that falls on me: 
but when you think I have atton'd my follies paſt 
perſuade your ixjur'd' brother to forgive them. 

L. Town, No, Madam! your errors thus renounc'd, 
this inſtant are forgotten! So deep, ſo due a ſenſe of 
them, has made you, what my utmoit wiſhes form'd, 
and ail my heart has figh'd for. 

La Town. [Turning to Lady Grace.) How -odious 
does this goodneſs hag, 4 me! 

La. Grace. How amiable your thinking ſo? 

L. Town, Long parted friends, that paſs through 
eaſy voyages of life, receive but common gladneſs in 
their meeting : but from a ſhipwreck ſav'd, we mingle 
tears with our #mbraces! [Embracing Lady Townly. 

La. Tecon. What words, what love, what duty can 
repay ſuch obligations ? 

L. Town. Preſerve but this deſire to pleaſe, your 
power is endleſs ! 

La. Town, Oh !—'till this moment, never did I 
know, my Lord, I had a heart to give you! a 

L. Town, By heav'n! this yielding hand, when firſt 
it gave you to my wiſhes, preſented not a treaſure more 
deſirable! O Manly! Siſter! as you have often ſhar'd 
in my diſquiet, partake of my felicity! my new-born 
joy! See here the bride of my deſires! This may be 
called my wedding-day ! | 

La, Grace. Siſter ! (for now methinks that name is 
dearer to my heart than ever) let me congratulate the 


happineſs that opens to you. 8 
a Max. 
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Man Long, long, and mutual may it flow 
La. our. To make our happineſs compleat, my 
Meg Join here with me to give a hand, that amply will 
repay the obligation. 
LI. Town. Silter a day hke this 


La Grace. Admits of no excuſe againſt the general 
joy. [ Gives her hand to Manly, 


Man. A joy like mine n of words to 
ſpeak it. 

LI. Town. O* Manly! how the name of friend en. 

dears the brother? 4 [Embracing him, 


Man. Your words, my Lofd, will warm me, to o de. 


ſerve them. 
Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv. My I.ord, the apartments are full of maſque- 
Traders And fome people of quality there defire to 
ſee your Lordſhip, and my Lady. 

La. Town. I thovght, my Lord, your orders had 


forbid this revelling - © - 

L. Toxvn. No, my dear, Many has defir'd their ad- 
mittance to-night, it ſeems upon a particular occaſion 
Say we will wait upon them inſtantly. 
| [ Exit Serwant, 

La. Town. I ſhall be but ill company to them. 

L. Town. No matter: not to ſee them, would on 
a ſudden be too particular. Lady Grace will aſſiſt you 
to entertain them. 15 

La. Town. With her, my Lord, T ſhall be alway: 


eaſy Siſter, to your unerring virtue, I now commll 

the guidance of my future days the 

Never the paths of pleafure more to tread, . 
But where your guarded innocence ſhall lead. do 
For in the marriage-ſtate the world muſt own, ] 
Divided bappir elt was never known. 4 
To make it mutual, nature points the way: ] 
Let huſbands govern ; gentle wives obey. (Ex. ws 
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y De SCENE opening to another apartment diſ- 
U covers a great number of people in maſquerade 


talkivg all together, and playing upon one ano- 

ther : Lady Wronghead as a ſhepherdeſs ; Jen- 
al ny, as a nun; the Squire as a running foot- 
V. man; and the Count in a domino. After ſome 
0 time, Lord and Lady Townly, with 

Grace, enter to them unmaſt d. | 


< L. Town. So! here's a great deal of company. 
La. Grace. A great many of people, my Lord, but no 


company—— as you'll find — for here's one now, that 
ol ſeems to have a mind to entertain us. | 
"© [ maſk, after ſome affected geſiure, makes up to 
Lady "Townly. wet 
oo Maſe. Well, dear Lady Townly, ſhan't we ſee you, 
by and-by? | | 


La. Town. I don't know you, Madam. 
Maſe. Don't you, ſeriouſly? [a ſqueaking tone. 
La. Town. Not I, indeed. 
Maſe. Well, that's charming! but can't you gueſs? 
La. Town. Yes, I could gueſs wrong, I believe. 
Maſe. That's what I'd have you do. 
La. Town, But, Madam, if 1 don't know you at all, 
is not that as well? 
Maſe. Ay, but you do know me. {*: 
La. Town, Dear ſiſter, take her off d' my hands; 
there's no bearing this. [ Apart. 
La. Grace. I fancy, I know you, Madam. 
5 _ fancy you don't: what makes you think you 
do | 
La. Grace, Becauſe I have heard you talk. 
Maſe. Ay, but you don't know my voice, I'm fure. 
L.. Grace. Theie is ſomething in your wit and hu- 
mour, Madam, fo very much your own, it is impoflible 
you can be any body but my Lady Trift. 
Maſt: 
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Maſe. [Unmaſting.) Dear Lady Grace! thou arta 
charming creature. 8 
La. Grace Is there no body elſe we know here? 

Maſk. O dear yes! I have found out fifty already. 
La. Grace. Pray, who are they? | 
Mat. O, charming company! there's Lady Rambli 
Lady Riot —— Lady N Care Lady Squan- 
dier Lady Strip — Lady Pawn — and the 
Dutcheſs of Single- guinea. 

L. Town. Is it not hard, my dear! that 
people of ſenſe and probity are ſometimes 
fore d to ſeem fond of ſuch company ? 5 
La. Town. My Lord, it will always give 1 128. 
me pain to remember their acquaintance, 
but none to drop it immediately. 

La. Grace. But you have given us no account of the 
men, Madam. Are they good for any thing ? 
Maß. O yes! you muſt know, I always find out 
them by their endeavours to find out me. 

La. Grace. Pray who are they? 

. Maſe. Why, for your men of tip-top wit and plea- 
ſure, about town, there's my Lord———Bite—— 


Lord Arch-wag— Young Brazen-wit Lord 
Timberdown Lord Joint-liſe and—— Lord 
Mortgage. 3 5 

Then for your pretty fellows only there's Sit 
Porwder-peacock Lord Lapwing, Billy Magyye 


 —Beau Frightful——Sir Paul Plaiſter crown, and 
the Marquis of Moxkey-man. 

La. Grace. Right! and theſe are the fine gentlemen 
that never want elbow-room at an aſſembly, 
Mat. The reſt, I ſuppoſe, by their tawdry hired 
habits, are tradeſmen's wives, inns-of-court beau, 
Jeaus, and kept miſtreſſes. 

L. Town. An admirable collection 

La. Grace. Well, of all our public diverſions, I am 
amaz'd how this, that is ſo very expenſive, and ba 
10 little to ſhew for it, can draw 15 much company 


together. 
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L. Town. O if it were not expenſive, the better 
ſort would not come into it: and becauſe money can 
purchaſe a ticket, the common people ſcorn to be kept 
out of it. 

Maſe. Right, my Lord, poor Lady Grace ! I ſuppoſe 
you are under the ſame aſtoniſhment, that an opera 
ſhould draw ſo much company. 

La. —— 2 its an eaier mater 
ſure to gratify the ear, n the u anding But 
have . notion, Madam, of receiving * 
and proſit at the ſame time? 

Maſe. Oh ! quite none unleſs it be ſometimes win- 


ning a great ſtake; laying down a wole, ans prendre 
may come up, to the — 5 pleaſure you were 2 


nia Town, You ſeem attentive, my dear? ) 

La. Town. I am, my Lord; . 18 
at my own follies, any 4. painted in an- Apart. 
other woman. | 

La. Grace. But ſee, my Lord, we had be% adjourn 
our debate, I believe, for here are ſome maſks that 
ſeem to have a mind to divert other people as well as 
themſelves. 


L. Town. The leaſt we can do is to give them a clear 


ſtage then. 
[4 dance of maſts here in various charaders. 


This was a favour extraordinary. 


Ester Many. 

O Manly / I thought we had loſt you. 

Man. I aſk pardon, my Lord ; but I have been ob- 
lig'd to look a little after my country-family. 
* Town, Well, pray, what have you done with 

em |! 

Man. They are all in the houſe here, ago 
maſks, my Lord; if your Lordſhip has ty e- 


nough, to ſtep into a lower apartment, in three minutes 
L. 


III give you an * account of them. 
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IL. Town, O] by all means: we will wait upon 


vn. S rms Kograiny 


Mans v enters ith Sir. Frances WRONGHEAD, 
Sir Fran. Well, couſin, you have made my very 

7 hair ſtand on end! Wounds! if what you tell me be 
true, III tuff my whole family into a fiage-coach, 
and trundle Wot into the country — on a 


morning. 
Man. Stick to that, Sir, and we may yet find a way 


to redeem all: in the mean time, place yourſelf behind 
this ſcreen, and for the truth of what I have told you, 
take the evidence of your own ſenſes: but be ſure you 
keep cloſe till I give you the ſignal. 

Sir Fran. Sir! IH warrant you=— Ah! my Lady, 
my Lady 1 What a bitter baſmeſi have you 
drawn me into? 

Man. Huſh! to your poſt q here © comes one couple 
-already. 

* Francis retires behind the Keren. [Exit Manly 


Enter MyzT1LLA with Squire Ricuany.. 
*Squ. Rich. What! is this the doctor's GI 
Myr. Yes, yes; ſpeak ſoftly. | 
Sg. Rick. Well, but where is be? 
Myr. He'll be ready for us preſently, but he ay he 
-can't-do us the good turn, without witneſſes : ſo, when 
the Count and your ſiſter come, you know he and you 
may be fathers for one another. 
Squ. Rich. Well, well, tit for tat! ay, A wil 
be friendly. 
Myr. And fee ! here they come. 


Enter Count Bass ET, and Mi Jenny... 
C. Baſ. So, ſo, here's your brother, und bis bride, 
before us, my dear. 
Jenny. Well, eee eee, SI 


\ thought I ſhould never have got rid of mama = 
w 


C 


flip! lawd ! do but feel how it beats here. 

C. Baſ. O the pretty flutterer! I proteſt, my dear, 
you have put mine into the fame palpitation ?, _ 

Ferry. Ah you fay ſfo-—bntlet's fee now | 
O lud ! I vow it thamps purely — well, well, I fee it 
will do, and ſo where's the parſon ? 

C. Baſ. Mrs. Myrtillz, will you be ſo good as to ſee 
if the doQor's ready for us? 


Myr. He only ftaid for you, Sir: I'll fetch him im- 


mediately. A | 
Jenny. Pray, Sir, am not I to take place of mama, 
when I'm a Counteſs? | | * 
C. Baſ No doubt on't, my dear. 


Jenny. O Jud ! how her back will be up then, when 


ſhe meets me at an aſſembly? or you and I in ur- 


coach and fix, at HFyde-park together? | 
C. Baſ. Ay, or when ſhe hears the box-keepers, at 
an opera, call out T Counteſs of Baſlet's /erwants ! 


Jenny. Well, I fay it, that will be delicious! And 


then, mayhap, to have a fine gentleman with a ſtar 
and what-d'y-callum ribbon, lead me to my chair, 
with his hat under his arm all the way! Hold up, 
ſays the chairman, and fo, ſays I, my Lord, your 
humble ſervant. I fuppoſe, Madam, ſays he, we thall- 
ſee you at my Lady 2uadrille's ! Ay, ay, to be ſure my 
Lord, fays 1——So in ſwops me, with my hoop ttuf'd 
up to my forehead and away they trot, ſwing * Wang! 
with my taſſels dangling, and my flambeaux blazing, 
and Oh! it's a Sarmiol thing to be a woman 
of quality! | f 
C. Baſ. Well! I ſee that plainly, my dear, there's 
we a Dutchefs of em all will become an equipage- 
e you, £ SAS 
Jenny. Well, well, do you find equipage, and Fil 
ind airs, I warrant you. [Sings. 
Squ. Rich, Tfoth, I think this maſquerading's the 
merrieſt game that ever I faw in my life] thof, in my- 
mind, and chere were but a little wrefthag,. or cudgel-- 
ä playing; 
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Playing naw, it would hel it ho But what a-rop 
ma ke parſon ſtay ſo 4 gely 
C. Baſ. Oh! * comes, I believe. 
Enter MyRTILLA with @ con 
Conf. Well Madam, pray which is the party that 
wants . _ ce of my office here ? 
at's the geagleman. [ Pointing to the Count. 
< B Hey-day ! what in maſquerade, doctor? 
Conf. Doctor] Sir, I believe you have miſtaken your 
man: but if you are called Count Baſſet, I have a 
.__ * my hand for you, that will ſet you right 
reſen 
1 C. Bo What the devil's the meaning of all this? 
Conft, Only my Lord Chief Juſtice's warrant againſt 
you for forgery, Sir. 
C. Baſ. Blood and thunder 
Conf?. And ſo, Sir, if you pleaſe to pull off your 
fool's frock there, I'll wait upon you to the next Ju- 
2 of peace immediatel 
enny. O dear me! whats the matter ? [Trembling, 
T. Baſ. O! nothing, only a — frolic, 
my dear. 
Squ. Rich. Oh ho! is that all ? | 
Sir Fran. No, Sirrah ? that is not all. I f 
[Sir Francis cami 15 ſoftly behind the Squire, nocks 


him down with his cane. F 

Enter MANLY. I fi 

Squ. Rich. O lawd! O lawd! he has beaten my on' 
brains out! 8 
Man. Hold, hs Sir Francis, have a little mo / 

n my r on, pray Sir. to t 
751 4 — 14 I han't patience. lette 
C. Baſ. Manly ! nay, then I'm blown to the devil. hay, 
LA. fron 

Squ. Rich, O my head ! my head! =u 
Fan Þ 

Enter Lady WroncuraD. . L 


La, Wrong. What's the matter here, gentlemen ? for * 
heav'n ſake! What, are you murd'ring my e 


% 
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Conft. No, no, Madam! no murder! only a lidde* | 
ſuſpi 2 of felony, that's all. 

Sir Fran. [To Jenny.] And for Ae Mrs. Hot-upon't, 

I could find in my heart to make you wear that habit, 

as long as you live, you = you. 0 you know, 

huſſy, that you were two minutes of marrying 


a TY ? 
So, ſo, all's out, I find. r Afide. . 

Ttnny. 5 the mercy ! —_ pray, papa, is not the 
Count a man of quality then / 

Sir Fran. O yes! one of the unhang'd ones, it ſeems. 

La. Wrong. | Ajide.)] Married! O the confident ching 
There was his urgent buſineſs then — flighted for her! 
I han't patience and for ought I know, I have been 
all this while making a friendſhip with a highwayman ! 

Man. Mr. Conflable, ſecure there. 

Sir Fran. Ah my Lady ! ! my Lady! this comes of 
your journey to London / but now I'll have a frolic of 
my own, Madam : therefore pack up your trumpery 
this very night ; for the moment my horſes are able to 
crawl, you and your brats ſhall make a journey into 
the country again. 

La. Wrong. Indeed you are Winke, Sir Francu— 
I ſhall not ſtir out of town yet, 1 promiſe you. 

Sir Fran, Not ſtir! waunds ! Madam 

Man. Hold, Sir if you'll give me leave a little — 
I fancy I ſhall prevail with my Lady to think better 
on't. 

Sir Fran, Ah! couſin, you are a friend indeed! 

Man. [ Apart to my Lady.] Look you, Madam, as 
to the favour you deſign'd me, in ſending this — 
letter incloſed to my Lady Grace; all the revenge I 
have taken, is to have ſav'd your ſon and daughter 
from ruin — Now if you will take them fairly and 
quietly into the country again, I will ſave your Lady- 


ſhip from ruin. 


La. Wrong. What do you mean, Sir ? 


Man, Why, Sis Fa- never know v what 
2 


- 
1 , 
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is in this letter: loak upon a it. How it came into my 
hands you ſhall know at © leans 

La. Wrong. Ha! my billatdaus to che Count). and 
an a ppointment in it! I ſhall fink with confuſion! 


Man. What ſhall I ſay to Sir Francis, Madam ? f 
La. Wrong. Dear Sir, IJ am in ſuch a trembling ! 
_ Preſerve my honour and I am all obedience?! N n 
[Apart 19 Manly, WY 1 
Man. Sir Froncir——my 1 is ready to reckiye 
your commands for ber Journey, whenever you pleaſe Wl ” 
_ to appoint it. 
N 5 Fran. Ah couſin! I doubt 1 an-oblig' to you ; 
r.. a 
Man. Come, come, Sir — 4 take i it as you find al 


it. Obedience in a wife is a good thing, tho" it were 
| never ſo wonderful. And now, Sir, we have no- bi 

thing to do but to diſpoſe of this gentleman. 
O. Ba}. Mr. Many Sir, I hope you won't ruin me. de 

Man. Did not you forge this note for five hundred 
pony Sir? th 
C. Baſ. Sir ſee you know the world, and pr 
therefore I ſhall not pretend to prevaricate But pu 
it has hurt no body yet, Sir! I beg you will not ſtig- By © 
matize me  fince you have ſpoil'd my fortune in one 
family, I hope you won't be ſo cruel to a young fel. 
low, as to put it out of my power, Sir, to make it in 

another, Sir! 

Man. Look you, Sir, I have not much time to waſte Wl ©. 
with you: but if you expect mercy yourſelf, you mult Wi 7c 


ſhew it to one you have been cruel to. ; 
C. Ba, Cruel, Sir! 0 
Man. Have you not ruin'd this young woman? bar 
C. Baſ. I, Sir? 
Man. I know you have therefore you can't blame * 


her, if, in the fact yau are charg'd with, ſhe is a princi- 
pal witneſs againſt you. However, you have one, and 
one only chance to get off with. Marry her this in- 0. 
ſtant and you take off her evidence. 
C. Baſ. Dear Sir N ha 
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Man. No words, Sir; a Wife or A ift. 


5 C. Ba Lord, Sir! this/is the moſt onrmercifl cer: 
"Ew A private penance, or a public cos. | 
ſtable. - 


n C. Baſ. Hold, Sir, lince you are pleas'd dais me 
my choice; I will not make fo ill a compliment to the 
7 Lady, as not to give her the preference. 
N Man. It muſt be done this minds, Sir: J F +=" 
ſe you expected is ſtill within call. 
C. Baſ. Well, — maſt be n 
0 Come, [pouſe——1 am not the firſt of the fraternity, 
that has run his head into one nooſe, to keep it out of 
id another. 
Fe Myr. Come, Sir, don't repine : n worſt 
* but playing upon the ſquare. e. 
* Baſ. Ay, but the worſt of the mavch 00, is s the 
vil. 
„ 
think it; as a reward for her honeſty, in detecting your 
* practices, inſtead of the forged bill, you would have 
put upon her, there's a real one of five — pound, 
to begin a new honey- month with. ; | 
| [Gives it to Myrtilla. 
C. Ba/. Sir, this is ſo generdus an act | 
Man. No compliments, dear Sir am not at lei- 
ſure now to receive them: Mr. Conflable, will you be 
ſo good as to wait upon this gentleman, into the next 
room, and give this Lady in marriage to him ? 
Conft. Sir, L'Il do it faithfully. | 
C. Baſ. Well, five hundred will ſerve to make a 
handſome puſh with, however. 
[Exit Count, Myr. and Conſtable. 
Sir Fran. And that I may be ſure my family's rid 
of him for ever come my Lady, let's even take our 
children along with us, and be all witreſs of the cere- 
mony. (Exit Sir Fran. Lady Wrong. Miſs and Squire. 
Man. Now, my Lord, you may enter, 


Enter 


W 
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Enter Lord and Lady TownLy, and Lady Grace. 


L. Town. So, Sir, I gi A 
Man. Vou overheard it all, 1 prefume ? 


La. Grace. From firſt to laſt, Sir. 
L. Tewn. Never were knaves and fools better dil: 


Sd of. 
Ph / 


Man. A fort of poetical juſtice, my. Lord, not much 
above the judgment of a modern comedy. 
L. Town. To heighten that reſemblance, I think, 
ſiſter, there only wants your rewarding the hero of the 
fable, by naming the day of his happineſs. 
La. Grace. This day, to-morrow, every hour, [ 7 
hope, of life to come, will ſhew I want not inclination 
to compleat it. 
Aar. Whatever I may want, Madam, you will al. 
wa find endeavours to deſerve you. 
L. Town. Then all are happy. 
La. Town. Siſter? I give wah conſummate u 
the happieſt pair can boaſt. - 


In you, methinks, as in a * I ſee 
The happineſs, that once advanc'd to me. 
So viſible the bliſs, ſo plain the way, 
How was it poſſible my ſenſe could ſtray ? 
But now, a convert, to this truth, I come, 
That married happineſs was never found from home. 


EPILOGUE. 


MET, HINKS I bear fonte power d Critics ſay ; 
« Damn it! this Wife reform hut ſpoil d the Play! 
« The Coxcomb ſhould have drawn her more in Faſhion, ) 
Have gratify'd her fofter Inclination, 5 
de Have tipt ber a Galant and clinch'd the Provecation. 
But there our Bard flepp d ſhort : For tere unctuil 
T” have made a modern Belle, all „er a Devil / 
He hop” d, in honour of the Sex, the Age _ 

ould bear one mended Woman——0n the Stage. 

F RO M whence, you ſee, by common Senſe's Rules, 
ives might be govern d, were not Huſbands Fools. 
hate er by Nature Dames are prone to do, 
They ſeldom ſtray but when they govern you. 
Vhen the wild Wife perceives her Deary tame, 
wonder then ſhe plays him all the Game. 
but Men of Senſe meet rarely that #0 ; 
Women take Pride, where Merit is their Maſter : 
Nay, ſbe that with a weak Han wiſely lives, 
Will ſeem t” obey the due Commands he gives 

appy Obedience is no more a Wonder, 
When Men are en, and keep them kindly under. 
but modern Conſorts are ſuch high bred Creatures, 
Ley think a Huſband's Power degrades their Features ; 
That nothing more proclaims a reigning Beauty, 
Lan that ſhe never was reproach'd with Duty: 
nd that the greateſt Bleſſing Heav'n er ſent, 
in a Spouſe, incurious and Content. 

To give ſuch Dames a diff rent Caſt of Thought, - 
Py calling home the Mind, theſe Scenes were wrought. 
lf witha Hand too rude, the Taſk is done, 


me. 


Ph 


e hope the Scheme, by Lady Grate laid down, 
Vill all ſuch Freedom with the Sex atone. Þ 
Q That 


„ 5 1 1 0 0 b 


That Virtus there unſoil d, by modiſh Art, 


Throws out Attraction: fer a Manly's Heart. 
YOU, you then, Ladies, _ ungueſtion d Live 


appy Hrves, © 


| Give. you the forema/t Fame of 


* 
„ 
* 


Prote#t, fe far its Attempt, this belple 1. — . e 


Mor leav Fur to the vulgar Taſte a 


Appear the requent Champions of its 1 
Dire 11 


* 


Sung by Mrs. Sri in the fairth An 


Ph he words by. Mr. Carty. 
\H, I'll have a huſband 27 marry + 
For why ſhould I longer tarry, 
For why My I longer tarry 
Than other briſk 225 have done? 
For if I ſtay, till I grow gray, 
They'll call me old maid, and fuſty old jade ; "y | 
So I'll no longer tarry ; 
But III have a huſband,” ay marry, 
IF G can buy me one. | 
My macher ſhe ſays I'm too ming ; 
And ſtill in my ears ſhe is drumming, 
And ſtill in my ears ſhe is drumming, 
That I ſuch vain thoughts thou'd ſhun : 
My lifters they cry, Oh fy ! and Oh fy : 
But yet I can fee, they're 45 coming as me; 
So let me bave huſbands in plenty: 
Id rather have twenty times twenty, 
Than die an old maid yndone. 


* * - to 


ow, and * , Appar 
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Sung by Mrs. Ctes, in the fifth AG, 


The words by Mr. Cary, 1740 


HAT tho they call me country laſs, 
| read it plainly in my glaſs, 


That for a Ducheſs I might pals :- 


Oh, could | ſce the day! 
Would fortune but attend my.call, 
At park, and play, and ring and ball, 1 
I'd brave the proudeſt of them all, N 
With a fland car the way. 

A II. 1 
Surrounded by a crowd of beaux, | 
With ſmart toupees, and powder'd cloaths, _ 
At rivals I'll turn up my noſe; 5 

O, could I ſee the day ! | 
I'll dart ſuch glances from theſe eyes, 

Shall make ſome Lord or Duke my prize; - 
And then, Oh! how I'll tyrannize, | 
With a „and by—— clear the way. 

| | III. 

Oh! then for ev'ry new delight, 

For equipage and diamonds bright, 

Auadrille, and plays, and balls at night; 
Oh, coll L ſee the day! | 


| Of love and joy I'd take my fill, 


The tedious hours of life to kill, 
In * thing I'd have my will, 
ith a and /clear the way. 


FINS. 
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